tlubor  ^facsimile   ZTejrts 


ml  0f  (KMualrg 


of  Earliest  Known  Edition     .     .     1605 
[B.M.  and  Dyce  Bequest,  South  Kensington] 
Reproduced  in  Facsimile 1912 


fttfror  facsimile 


Under  the  Supervision  and  Editorship  of 
JOHN   S.   FARMER 


Crial  0f 


1605 


Issued  for  Subscribers  by  the  Editor  of 

THE     TUDOR     FACSIMILE    TEXTS 
MCMXII 


t 


1  1 


Tl 


trial  at 

l6°5 


This  facsimile  has  been  reproduced  chiefly  from  the  B.M. 
copy.  This,  however,  is  imperfect  and  lacks  the  title  page  and 
the  last  three  pages.  These  have  been  supplied  from  the  Dyce 
copy  at  South  Kensington. 

A  re-issue  of  the  1605  edition  appeared  in  the  same  year 
as  "  The  Gallant  Cavalier  o  Dick  Bowyer,"  with  the  old  title  still 
preserved  in  the  headlines. 

The  title  and  other  pages  reproduced  from  the  Dyce  copy 
are  in  all  respects  well  executed,  and  Mr.  J.  A.  Herbert,  of  the 
Manuscripts  Department  of  the  British  Museum,  after  comparing 
the  rest  of  this  facsimile  with  the  original  copy,  reports  that  there 
is  very  little  indeed  to  which  to  raise  any  exception  whatever. 

JOHN  S.  FARMER. 


THE 

HIS  TORY 

of  the  tryall  of 
Cheualry, 

With  thelife  anddcath  of  Gaua- 
liero  T>kl(e  'Bovyer. 

As  it  hath  bin  lately  afled  by  the  right 

Honourable  tie  Mark  of  DarlQ  bis 
fcruants. 


LONDON 


Printed  by  Simon  Stafford  for  Nathaniel  Butter, 

and  are  to  be  fold  at  bis  {hop  in  Paulcs  Church* 

yajrd,ncercS,  Auftcnsgate,  i  6  o  f. 


r 


T  be  Hiftoric  of  the  tfiali 
of  Qkeualry* 


jdtfW  F  launders  9rrt£2)r0»»  &  colour  t% 
4fnt[olilieri  at  int  tiortitt  the  ttberjiinr  Nauar,  FcrcUnad, 
tf  Pcmbrccke,  *nd  Burbou, 


'j  Vke  ty</0rir^,and  my  noble 
Afcyour  Battalions  ready  ft 
R0^.Ten  thoufand  men  ol 


or  die  charge  2  , 
,Ten  thoufand  men  of  Orlcancc  Icom- 


And  thofe  are  braucly  mar  flialu  on  the  playn, 


Ready  to  be  commaunded  by  your  Highncfle, 

Fttinnd.  A  s  many  e>t  the  warlike  brood  of  Mttri 
Coecail  rncGciicrall:  thofc,ir-y  gracious  Lord, 
Together  with  rnyfelfel  rcconomcnd, 
TobccommaundcdbyyoarMaiefty.  (thanks, 

lw.  T  hanks,  Farleot  Flaundcrs,  Duke.of  Orleaucc, 
What  lets  vs  that  we  charge  not  on  the  FocS" 

Nauar.  My  Lord  of  Pcoibrookc,  are  your  Engliihmcn 
Squadrond  w  ith  ours^and  ready  for  the  charge  ? 

Vein.  1  he  Frcaclijnd  Hngliih  make  one  warlike  body, 
Whereor  your  iS^pcflcisthcmouiug  head: 
Orpeacc,or  warre^a$plcalcthyou,dircct4 
Kau.  Then  war;  and  giuc  the  (ignall  through  the  Hoft, 
Lfv?<  Nauar,Nauar,iubmi(Iion  were  more  nacctc, 
Then  to  adde  bloud  to  wrong. 

«?>*•  What  wrong,  King  Ltwctt 
1  he  Kingdomc  of  Nauar  we  will  acknowledge 
To  hold  or  none  but  of  the  King  of  Kings. 

Ltv.  Three  hundred  ycrcsprelcriptionson  our  fidc,$; 
So  long  thyAnceftorsbyfealty 
Jiaue  held  thy  jRingdome  of  the  Crowne  of  France,, 
*  1  *lke  not  of  ycresjycrcs  limit  not  a  Crowne> 
'  no  prescriptions  to  inthrall  a  King: 
A3 


He  finds  it  written  in  the  Rowlcs  of  time, 
Nauar's  aKingdome  folcly  abfolute, 
Andby  colIiHl  >nof  thcKmgsof  France, 
Bccaufcitlies  U>  fitly  vpon  France, 
The  people  fpeaking  all  one  mother  toung, 
It  hadi  bin  wicfted  for  a  Royalty, 
Vntruly  due  vnto  die  Crowne  of  France, 
That  P«»&r<^/pcaks  the  truth,behold  ffiyfword) 
Which  /hall  approuc  rny  words  fijbftantiall. 

RfidiTcmbrookf,  you  arc  rooplainc  in  your  difcourfc. 

Hath  truclyopencdjwhat  tenthoufand  liues 
Will  hardly  doe,  if  war  re  be  made  the  Iud^< 

Who  fhall  decide  this  djrfcrcnce,but  war  ? 
Hath  not  the  Judge  put  on  his  Scarlet  Rob  e^ 
Is  not  the  field  prepar'd?  our  men  in  armour* 
The  Trumpets  ready  for  the  found  of  death? 
And  nothing  hinders  vs  but  our  owne  words  ? 
Leaueidle  parley  ,my  dread  foucraigncLord, 
And  foonc  rcfolue  the  Duke  in  fire  and  fn)oke, 
That  he  maintaincs  a  title falfe  andforg*d, 
And  that  Kattxr  is  a  vfurping  Lord,       .  -/ 

Na.On  that  ile  hazzard  allthcic  valiam  liues. 
Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets,  make  King  It vti  know, 
He  makes  his  bcft  friend  proue  his  grcateil  foe. 

Lev.  Why  paufc  our  drums  >  our  trupccs.fpeak  as  bwd, 
Till  the  Brignt  ayre  be  made  a  purple  cloud. 

Pbth  Paufe,gracious  njther. 

Ferd. Noble  father,  paufe. 
L<xPcTrdi»*nd\\\y  fonnefofarpreuayle, 
Thatpeace,notv\ar,may  end  this  difference. 

Bfl.  For  ?>ftt*mtr*ft  fake,  abftaync  from  war » 

fbtlt  PW^thy  fortne,hur«bly-<leiires  apcacc. 
Let  nesjny  father Hieathe  his  warlike fvvord 
Within  the  bowels  of  his  Countreymen. 


"ttc  tryall  ofCfaualry. 

Kttb.  Thy  daughter  Kttkwwa  prayes  the  like. 

KrfiuFrom  whence  proceeds  rhis  iiiddcn  found  of  peace? 
Comes  it  from  me?  what^fro m  my  Ictrdittatttk 
BrAiftrfrvf  myfwcetfccond  felfc# 
v  Or  rather  conies  it(£«im)  from  thy  i'oule  ' 
toty,the  true  Image  or  chy  felfc* ; 
Thy  JitthMin*,  thy  hearts  chicfeft  ioy  ? . 

tW.  Princes,you  aske,  you  know  not  what  your  fclues. 

PM».  R^rtc4)  they  aske  a  fween  and  plcafingboone* 

Rffii.,  Why,they  askepc3ce,an<!we  are  let  for  war. 

Ter.  Tis  ft  bad  peace  exceeds  not  a  iuft  WAT* 

PW.We  will  not  rife  from  this  fubmilTme  ground. 
Till  we  o Stay  ne,  if  not  a  peacc,a  truce. 

Fwi  Norihall  our'fcct  bee  guilty  of  new  fteps, 
Till  I  obtayncairucefrom  niutderipg  war* 

Z#>p,Shcw  mefomercaion(fonne)tbrthis  dcmaunj. 

Han.  Shewmc  f6mcreaibn(children)for  this  prsyti. 
,lrcr4 1  loue  the  daughter  of  thine  enemy. 

ysc&ttbartHa  hath  inthral'd  my  heart. 

P/>//.  I  loue  the  daughter  of  thine  enemy, 
Fayrc  Bellamira  hathinthrald  my  heart. 

Ptm.  Is  loue  thecauft^chen  wherforc  wage  wcjvsr  t- 
\VhatmatteriftvvhowcaresbothDiadem3, 
When  the  Succcflion  liucs  in  eythers  hey  re  i 
If  Ferdinand  be  crownll  King  of  NaOar, 
Fayre  Katbarina  (halbe  crovvnd  his  Queene ; 
IfPbilrp  weare  the  Diadem  of  France, 
Fayre  Ee//rff»f»vr,made  his  louely  C^ueene, 
Swayes  Iialfcche  Scepter.  Sec  what  hcauen  can  doe, 
Prouidc  for  peace,  cuen  in  the  iawes  of  war ! 

Kat,  How  (Weedy  doth  the  Harlc  of  Pcmbrooke  fpeakc! 
Now,tru(l  me,!  am  rauifht  with  his  voycc. 

Im»4  What  fayeitowMr:'  what,ift  war  or  peace  c* 
K««  A  truce  for  three  moneths,fo  it  plcaie  your  Highnesj 
During  which  time  our  children  ihalt  haue  leaue, 
With  Drum  and  Trumpet  to  furueigh  the  Campe, 
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To  Court  our  daughter! ,and  tofeaft  thcrafciu^ 

Ml  chc  fonnes  of  honourable  foci : 
And;f  itproue  a  mAt€i}  bctweenc  them  both, 
^hcre  end  all  difference,!*  bequeath  my  Crownc, 
As  a  rich  offering  to  thcifnuptiall  Rites. 

^fT*.****1  ftrlkc  thc  Crucc  vP°n  n»y  kingly  fiaad, 
'  hich  is  as  furely  ratified  in  this, 

As  by  theteftimoniallof  a  world. 
So  now,for  three  moncths  f pace  all  warres  furceafe, 
Wur  thoughts  are  wholy  fat  on  louc  and  peace. 
MtHtnt  Kodonck,4V</  Burbon. 
.  Zoundsjhcrc's  a  truce  made  vp  by  miracle^ 
»-  He  croflc  it  bjr  a  wily  ftratagcmc* 


*.  By  louc  to  btllamir*. 
^h  could  ]  due  into  thc  Princes  heart, 
By  any  infmuation  nc*rc  fo  bale, 
iowcafilymight  Icfteclmy  plot, 
TomakethcKingdomcof  Nauarrc  min«owuc. 

were  but  a  draraorfovntothefonne, 
And  a  fmall  thing  would  (end  thc  old  man  hence. 
vvnatjnoblcKWorff  J^jto  °ayne  a  CJrowoc* 
A  Duke  would  doe  much* 

R*^.  More  then  poy fon  two  : 
Butyou,*ny  Lord,  torget  your  felfc  too  farrej 
Know  you  to  whom  you  hauc  dilclcfdc  your  hcartf 
Smb.  Why,to  the  Duke  of  Orlcance. 
R»</»  The  deare  friend  of  Lewn  the  French  King. 
B*rb,  King  me  no  Kings, 
Although  we  fcemc  to  be  of  icucrall  fides, 
RiJoric^,  we  loue  togctherlikc  true  friends. 
This  Truce  giuewymc  to  our  intention  : 
Affift  me  (worthy  Or Wr/)  to  effecl:, 
Firft,my  defircd  loue,  and  next  the  Crownc. 

IW.  Ptttrjg  Iip»/isyourLordfliips  feruant, 
A  boorn:  companion,  and  alufly  Knauc : 


He 


thctryallofChcualrf. 

He  is  in  loue  with  ¥>sll&nir*gt  may  j, 
And  by  that  louc  hs  imy  beftcad  your  Highnefle, 
More  then  your  bcftrricndsinyourbcftdefigncs* 
Call  him  forth.  Enter  Peter. 

Barb.  What  Peter.  Ptt.  Her  e,  my  Lord, 

B*r&.  Why  doft  thou  lookc  fo  wildly? 

?#«  Not  with  drinke,nor  yet  with  rage. 

Red.  His  lookcs  are  wild  with  Iouc4 

fft.  With  loue  furreucrencc'can  there  be  a  face 
In  all  the  world  patcht  vp  with  eyes  and  lips, 
A  forhead,and  a  payre  of  Crimion  cheeks, 
To  make  medoac  on,to  make  me  looke  wilds* 

R«<J.Come,comc,tisknowne  that  you  lovL^Thoma/a^ 
P*tt  Zouridsjthcy  that  know  that,knowmy  heart &all; 
I  haue  not  the  power  to  deny  it,tis  molt  crue< 

B«rr&.  And  tis  mod  true  thae  I  leuc  RclUmra  : 
Now  if  thou  art  in  fauburof  thy  wench, 
Many  a  meeting  thou  mayd  helpe  me  to, 
And  learne  bcfides  what  Tutors  feck  e  her  loue, 
And  whom  (he  molt  affects*  Thefc  things  once  knowne, 
Tvyere  worth  a  Dukcdome,  Peter \ 

Ptt.  S blond,  giue  me  afiukedome9and  ile  warrant  you 
The  knowledge  of  thefejpngs  ten  times  o're* 

Rfl^.  Thcrej?  Angels fpthee^rt^t Jjinkc on tlicm, 
And  doc  thy  beft  to  helpe  thy  matters  (pue'» 
Welljhowfocuerl  fmooth  it  to  the  Duke, 
My  thoughts  are  bent  on  his  dcftru&ion,  (foryou, 

Ptt.  You  haue  my  heart  in  your  purfe,  ile  doc  any  thing 

F*r«  And  thou  flialt  want  no  goldf&fofarwely  Extant, 

Ptt.l  cannot  chufe  butfarewcll,and  haue  the  §ood  An 
gels  to  comfort  me;  yet  I  am  melancholy.  Heeresgoldto 
make  me  merry;  O  but  (hey  ho)heres  loue  to  make  me  lad. 
To  auoyd  prolixity,  I  am  croft  with  a  Sutor,  that  wants  a 
piece  of  his  toung,and  that  makes  him  come  lifping  home: 
they  call  him  C*u*lwoBowycrJ\c  will  haue  no  nay,  but  the 
wench.  By  theft  hilts,fuch  another  fwafli-Bucklcr  Hues  not 
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in  the  nync  quarters  of  the  world  :  why,hc  came  oucr  with 
the  Earle  of  Pcmbrookc  jand  he  liraps,and  he  limps,  &  ho 
deuoures  more  French  ground  at  two  paces,  the  will  fcruc 
Tbotn^iln  at  ninctccoc.  If  eucr  he  fpcakc  French,  to  auoyd 
prolixity,  he  will  murder  thetoung,  Ilcprouidcforhim, 
thcrcs  buc  fmall  choicc,either  he  (hall  renounce  the  wech, 
or  tbrfike  his  lame  legs,  his  hfping  toung,and  his  life  toirbr 
by  S/Dfniit  I  had  rather  dye  in  a  ditch,  then  be  bob'd  of 


EMJT  at  9ne  dvrt  Philip  4»</Rodorickyt  Drummer  b/for(tbry 
Vftth  kit  Draw  at  ha  b*ik:  at  tbt  other  dort^  Ferdinand  4*W 

Pembrookcirrt6  their  Drummer, 

* 

Ferd.  Wl\ither  goes  royal!  Philip  thus  prepaid  J* 

Phil.  On  what  aduencure  goes  Prince  Ffr<&M0J  - 

Frr.  To  conquer  all  the  world,fayrc  K*tbartiu9 
Whole  beauty  in  mine  eye  fur  mounts  it  far. 
Vertue  and  loue  conducts  me  to  yOur  fitter, 

p&i/«  On  the  like  voyage  are  my  fortunes  bound, 
I  goc  to  winne  thy  filler. 

F/n/.  ifonie  fayrc  Starre> 
On  our'great  hoprs  fliine  fayrc  and  debonaire* 

Pew.  Amcn^fayth  Ttwbwkf. 

Rod,  Amenf  iaychRftfWuVr 

Ytrdt  This  way  my  Loue  dwcls* 

Pbtl,  In  this  ayre  breathes  mine. 

Both,  Farewell, 

Phil,  Prince  F«r^M»^if  thefc  croift  Icuc* 
Eniey  a  wiftt  fucccfle,  peace  here  (hall  dwell. 
!1,  And  we  be  friendly  Brothers* 


Ptmt  Pity  fuch  true  lone,  which  like  blcfietl  feed, 
Sowne  in  fuch  fertile  foy  le,lm  princely  brcft, 
By  the  rough  ftormy  brow  and  winters  hacc 


tit  try  all  cfCbtuatry. 


Of  aducrfe  parents  fhould 

And  dye  c're  it  attayne  maturity  ; 

For  1  hauc  hcard,t  he  Princcfic  whom  he  ferUOff* 

Is  hotely  courted  by  the  Duke  of  Burbon, 

Who  to  etfeft  his  choycc,  hath  in  thcfc  warre* 

Furniflit  your  father  wirh  a  gallanepower  : 

Hisloue  may  haply  then  duable  Pbilipt. 

fer.  O  Jio}my  father  doth  aflfecl  the  Prince: 
Bcfidesjiny  lifters  heart  is  focombin'd 
To  hit  in  perfect  lour,  that  Bttrhrts  hate, 
ttor  all  the  world  that  knot  can  fcparacc. 
Then  forrow  not  for  him,  but  turne  chcilreame 
Of  gentle  pity  on  thy  wretched  friend, 
Within  whole  bofome  louc  hath  kindled  fire, 
So  ardent,  that  the  flames  will  bury  me* 
7hthf  is  throned  in  my  fiflers  eyes: 
But  in  my  loue  difday  ne  and  hatred  lyes. 

?**.Doth  Oic  not  pay  true  kindnele  with  the  like  I 

Ftrt  A  s  tlcpdamcs,or  phancs,night  ,thc  cleer-f  tc'c  day, 
.So  doth  (he  hate  me,and  returne  my  woes, 
Like  a  fteelfl  Anuill  backward  on  my  fcltc. 
She  isallhate,yetiuchalouelyfoet 
That  I  mult  kiflc  the  i  word  that  wounds  me  fo. 

Ttmt  Inecrrc  thefe  thoughtsfthis  is  her  fathers  tent, 
Dnmiygiue  a  friendly  fummons  to  the  King. 

ftr.  irorbeare  a  while(deare  Pcmbrotfyi  )by  one  vowcs9 
Which  in  the  booke  of  heauen  areregiitrcd, 
By  all  the  right  «ot  friend  fhip,  by  that  loue 
Thou  beard  thy  natiuc  Countrey,  I  coniurc  thee, 
This  day  to  be  the  Trumpet  of  my  worth, 
Te  fpeakc  the  pafsions  of  thy  giicued  friend, 
To  &4tbari*u  eares,till  thofc  pore  luory  jatef  , 
Pearft  with  the  volley  of  thy  battring  words, 
Glue  way  to  my  laments  to  touch  her  heart  : 
For  this  hauc  I  excraftedthec  from  many, 
Made  thce  my  fellow  Pilgrim  to  her  tan  e, 
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Knowing  thy  thoughts  frond  loucs  Religion  free, 
When  my  prayers  faylc,thy  toiigue  may  plead  for  me* 
Vent.  Mud  i  be  fpokesmanf  Pfmlrooke  plead  for  loucl* 
Whole  tomig  tun  Je  to  the  Inrtrurncnts  of  war, 
Ncuerknc'.viiwmcof  fancy  on  my  breath: 
Affcftion  ncucr  dwelr,t>uc  war  and  death, 
B  ut  if  chou  louMlt  to  haue  thy  foldiers  fight, 
Or  hearten  the  £ytr»c  courages  of  men, 
Pembrookj  could  vie  a  ilile  inuinc'blc  . 
Lou'dft  thou  a  towne,lde  teach  thee  how  to  woo  her, 
With  words  of  thunder-bullets  wrapt  in  fire, 
Till  with  thy  Cannon  battry  1  he  relent, 
And  /iumble  her  proud  heart.to  (loop  to  t  hee. 
Or  if  not  thisjthcn  mount  thee  on  a  Steed, 
Whofc  courage  neuerawdc  an  y  ion  Bit, 
And  thou  fhalt  heare  mc.hpllow  to  the  beaft, 
And  with  comuiaunding  accents  matter  him; 
This  £purtihip?y,«£r<>«^  knowes^but  jdle  loue, 
The/Tick^fac;t  °b«cl  of  an  amoroiisbraync, 
Did  ncucr  clothe  mine  eye-balls,  ne^cr  taught 
Tlus  toung  inurdc  to  brdylei  a°d  ftrata.geuis, 
The  paflionatc  Ungoagcif  a  W9ubjcd  !>eaf  t  : 
I  am  too  blunt  and  radeTor/ucJpi;  i^ice  fcruwe. 
Yet  fincfi  my  friend  inioy  nc«  me  todiis  taskc, 
",  ,  Take  cburage,iie  both  fpeake,plead,woofor  thec, 
vAodwhcnl  want  fit  words  tpoiouc  her  mind, 
lie  3raw  my  fwprd,  and  I  wearc  fhc  mull  be  kmd. 
Drummer  report  our  presence  to  the  King. 


etHaHH.   .  ,• 
onour'd  Engh  h  Pt 


Now 

A  nd  giuc  our  daygfltfr.  notice  of  thcfe  j 

What  man,  we  know  you  come  prcpar'4  X>  woo  : 


the  irjdl  ofChcuaky. 

To  wco,co  winne;  now  by  our  facred  life? 
We  wilh  in  Joule  our  daughter  were  your  wire. 
Our  fonnc  is  with  your  filter,  fairs  hap  wayt: 
For  peace  or  war  liuesmyourloueorhatc*  •    • 
^Welcome  once  more;firft,weelc  go  ks  you  btac* 
Afccrjto  banquet,  and  fronuLcncc  to  \voo,      .       - 
Be  merry,  then  vvcclc  (hare  a  friendly  part, 
But  you  (hall  tryutnphin  our  daughters  heart. 


Katb.  See  that  the  Tent  be  ready  furmHied*  . 
By  this,my  father  and  thole.  Lords  are;  rac  t, 
Mongft  whom,  t  he  iioblc  Ptmbroolyjikc  thcSunne, 
Out-lhincs  the  borrowed  glory  .of  the  rclh 
And  well  I  may  compare  him  tpthe  Sunhe* 
1  IK;  t  but  once  lookt  vpon  vvjtlxhis  fayrc  fhapc, 
Hath  dazlcd  my  poor  e  fences,  and  left  me  blind. 
BuT,/irra,  vv  here's  ;lic  man  I  bade  you  bring  t 

LW.  It  you  can  iudgc  of  colours  (Madam)this  is  he* 
Paynter,ftand  forth,  . 

Kaib,  Ancan)cftcaufc(tr,yrViend)imporcuncsrne, 
Wherein  I  am  to  a  auc  thy  cunningft  Artc. 

Payn*  Such  as  it  is,you  may  commaund/air  e  PrincelTe, 
r    A'^//>.  But  arc  thy  colours  trefli^  thy  pcn(illfmoochcf 
Tliy  hand  vmvauering?  and  thy  head  didodg'd 
Of  all  vnquietjbarfh  mcurobrances  s" 
For  thou  mull  draw  proportion  of  .  thofe  parts, 
Whofe  worth  to  tcil,my  toucg"wants  vttcrance, 

?*>».  Feare  you  not(Ma^m)]laiJi.vveU  prepaid* 

K«t.  Then  hither  ftraie  with  youthfullF«r<fc»«W, 
Naur's  flout  fon:icsthcrc  copies  an  Fngbfli  Knight, 
P^w^r^  they  call  lu  rDihonour^bly.  borne:    , 
Him  (whilft  we  arc  in  confcrcnce)thou  (halt  marke, 
.  And  to  the  life  fee  downe  his  ceunterfct*          ,  '  .    v, 

B  1  Nor 
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N*r  u  it  nt  edfull  I  fiwuld  (hew  him  thcc, 
The  goodlieft  perf«n  in  the  traiae,tliat'i  he« 

6«jr.  Let  me  alone  to  giuc  the  Paynter  deftraftion  ,  I 
know  him  as  well  as  the  Beggcr  kno  *es  his  difh:  he  wetres 
a  white  Scarfe  in  his  Jut,  and  an  Orange  tawny  feather  rp- 
on  his  arme* 

&*tk.  Foo1e,mdirc^Iy  clxiu  defcrib'ft  another: 
Thaes  Prince  V4«4r,  Pentbrook*  his  plume  is  Azure, 
A  littje  inter  mitt  with  fpotlelfc  white, 
Pi  cfiguring  the  temper  of  the  Sky, 
With  whole  hye  motion  his  great  mind  doth  moue. 

*B«w«  Orange  tawny  and  Azurc.aU's  one,  all  is  but  ret* 
?h«r;  there  is  no  difference  I  am  fare  but  in  colour, 
.  VVhy,t  lists  as  ai  uch  as  may  be,i«  it  aotf 
.  Not  fo;  ile  prou:  the  contrary:  You  are  fay  re,  anil 
oule^  is  that  all  the  difference  betweeneyou  and  if 
there's  another  thing  in  it,  it  you  markeit  well. 

K4tbt  I  prythec  peace,  and  with  thy  ignorance 
Draw  not  the  Paynter  likewife  into  errour. 
Here  take  thy  (tand^houknowil  him  by  tkefe  market 
I  lately  fpake  of:  Ice  me  to  excell  thine  Arte, 
An  J  I  will  ttudy  to  requite  thy  paynes* 


Inttr  Lt»ft) 

tad  fltmndcrt, 
Inr.TJius  did  the  Greeks,  when  they  begirt  the  walles 
Of  ftrong  built  Troy/ometimes  with  rriendly  cheeke 
Botertiyne  peace,  and  fpead  their  I  rollick  hourcs, 
In  courtly  rea&ing  of  each  other  foe* 
Welcome  (young  FmbMiui)!  promifeyou, 
It  ch  ceres  my  fpirit  we  doe  irabracc  YOU  here, 
And  welcome  too(bra«e  Lord)  we  cannot  fay, 
As  if  we  were  in  Paritj  we  might  fay, 
Your  viands  ihall  be  coftly  :  but  pre  fume, 
Such  as  the  Camp  affords,  weele  haue  the  b  eft. 
Daughter,  I  prytUee  bid  them  welcome 


t It  try  ill  ofChcualrj. 

t  My  Lord,  I  doe 

That  wit  fc  the  Congy  of  a  bended  knee : 
But  this  with  my  true  hearts  loyalty. 
Lerds,you  are  wclcomc,by  any  fathers  leane, 

left.  Why,novr  thou  doit  content  thy  f  ather,  J 
When  wholy  vnto  merry  mem  inclin'd, 
Thou  an  fwcrft  with  like  fiinpathy  of  mind , 

Fer.  But  yet  her  lookes  are  haggard  and  obfcure, 
Which  makes  me  doubtfull  ihccle  not  ftoop  to  lure. 

Ztfr.Princesylet's  enter:  comc,Ile  lead  the  way: 
The  fcaft  is  mine,you  are  my  ghefb  this  day* 

F«%Now  Pcmbwke  ,fhcw  thy  fricndihips  true  effect , 
Obtaync  her  loue,my  life  thou  (hale  protect.        Ev* *•* 

JC4I.  He  (byes  behind  the  reft',  O  happy  houre  \ 
Worke  on(fweet  Payntcr)toinrich  mine  eye 
With  that,  which  els  procures  my  tragedy, 

Tcm.  Fayre  Madam,in  this  couHucncc  of  fwcet  ioyy 
When  eucry  one  reforts  vnto  the  f caft, 
Me  thinkes  you  fhould  not  thus  rety re  alone, 
As  feemin g,your  bed  fare  were  heauy  mone, 

Kat.ltm  not(Sir)a!one,nordo  I  ihruc 
My  appetite  with  any  wil-full  fall; 
I  haue  a  banquet  of  fweet  pleafing  thoughts, 
That  is  more  precious  then  the  coftlieft  feaft . 

^*w,  But  at  your  fathers  boord  there  fits  a  gh  eft, 
To  whom  the  cup  of  Ganimed»  will  fee  me 
Butiuiceof  Hemlockc,and  the  daintieft  difli, 
As  much  vnfauory  as  ti»c  Pomice  ftone, 
VnlefTeyour  prefence  fcafon  his  delight. 

C<tt.  I  am  fory  I  want  skill  to  ferae  his  dyct* 
I  haue  not  bm  inftrufted  to  fuch  end. 

fem  But  I  wil  teach  y  ou  (Mfdam)  if  yon  pleife* 

JC4f.Rather  the  party  grieued  firft  fhould  (hew 
Wherein  we  erre,cls  how  can  we  difcerne 
What  is  our  fa«lt,or  how  we  may  amend* 

.  That  ofn$c  he  commits  vnto  my  toung 
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t.  Is  he  not  able  then  to  (pctke  Jumfclfc  ? 
».  Ycs,Madaniy  i  hauc  heard  when  lecrdtnanA, 
With  whom  in  Padua  I  was  conucr:ant, 
So  (pake  in  the  a/fembly  of  the  learn'd, 
With  lucii  a  grace  and  wcllcompofcd  phra/e, 
As  many  thought  grauer*/^/ eloquence 
Mowed  like  a  bony  Kmcr  from  his  lips. 
K*tht  He  wanteth  then  belike  Sufficient  courage. 

P**»,  Neuer  lm*d  Knight  lc(fe  prciudic'd  in  that, 
Then  valiant  F^rd/ieW,  whom  I  haue  fceae, 
Couch  his  (lafTc  Launce  with  fuch  dexterity, 
As  it  the  god  of  battell  had  himfelfe 
E  ntrcd  the  blls,and  prcaffi^g  to  the  niidft 
Of  iteele-compofed  troops,likc  lightning  fly, 
Till  lie  had  made  a  jpaflagc  with  his  (word. 

Kat.  So  puifTant  in  his  fortitude  with  meoj 
And  daunted  with  a  filly  woman's  looks  ? 
How  can  that  be  ? 

Pirn.  Yes,  when  you  weygh  the  force 
Of  your  refiitlelTe  and  controlling  beauty, 
It  is  your  beauty*  were  his  power  and  fpiric 
Ten  times  wore  hauty  v«ntrous  then  itu, 
Compels  it  iloope  in  homage  to  y  t  ur  foot, 
As  trembling  Lambs, when  they  to  Lions  couch, 

*4/.Twas  well  he  chofc  fo  good  an  Orator, 
To  plead  the  imperfection  of  liis  caufe. 

Vtm\  1  fliould  haue  that  opinion  of  my  fclfe, 
If  foe.  my  fake  your  Graeme  would  fauour  1^^» 
'.    ^4r.Ycs,fbr  your  fa*k£  we  haue  indur* d  his  name  5 
And  for  your  fake  we  tolerate  his  fuite : 
But  when  you  ceafe  to|^«ke*,  then  all  that  prayCc 
You  haae  attributed  to  his  defcrt, -\ 
Secmcs  borrowed  from  *gur  lelre,}  pu arc  the  man 
Whofc  eloquence  comflffes  with  Ocrrw/, 
You  arc  the  man,wiiofc  Rightly  fortitude 

Liucs  in  the  world  vpprcjudic'd  of  any. 

You 


Yquvaoqulfh  beaifty,:andimfcrall  the  mind 
Of  female  weaknefls,wkh  noleflcrawc, 
Then  Indian  vafoyUs  Hoop  vnto  ^heir  Lords* 
The  name  of  Ferdinand  you  Jiiue  mifta'nc: 

Savtisypurfcl$?,andthcn-yQur  whole  difcourfc   • 
Obferucs  the  perfect  raechod  that  it  fliould, 

P*w.  Should  1  be  falfeand  trechcrous  to  my  friend  > 
1  am  increased  bu:  to  fpcake  for  him. 

K4t.  But/oryour  fclfc  wodtd  be  more  acceptable. 
Oh  pardon  me, nor  let  itnrnodeil  ftraync 
Clcauc  to  my  brow,  my  loucis  chaftcly  bred$ 
Other  then  Pem^rookf^thayhtf  ncucr  vo vvcs, 
Shall  bcinthroniz'd  in  her  may  den  thoughts, 

Pern.  Miftakc  me  not,  I  fay  tis  TtrdtHtml 
Dyes  in  affe^iontoyourPcity. 

Katb.  But  in  atFcft  ion  I  furuiue  to  none, 


Pern.  Will  you  be  cft<cm*d 
A  cr uc Ij  murdrctft'  of  a  1  oy  all  friend  ? 

Kdf ,  Will  Ttmbrwkf  triumph  ip  a  yvomans  fall? 

Pent.  You  ariger  me,refpe.&ypnrjg  fcrdintnd. 

K*t.  You  plcafc  me  nor,  to  fpcake  of  F*WwW. 

Pern,  Nsy,thf  mis  time  to^OjOr.wrpng  my  friend, 
~ince,Madani,what  I  would  I  cannot  doe,  - 
Mine  honour  here  bids  me  leaue  off  to,wap. 

K*t . Stay, PembroofyjKatbarw v^ilifuc  to-th ec, 
Soflialt  thoukeege  thy  taytli  and  lo^alcy, 

B0ft>.Tary,fu-3taryjwe  want  the lei)gtli,of your  pofcjnay, 
if  you  wiil  not  hear'e,xle  beip  bold  Is  follow  your  nole. 
Sir,tary,.tary»  Exjt* 

Ktt.H*  will  not  hearc,no*  (too  vnkind)  lookc  backe, 

•Po»t  J^utjMadarD/pight  hisficart  you  Uia|l  fee  this.  . . 
*    Kit'.  Giuc me hispi^tute: Imag«ac  more £md, , 
Then  isthe  fubftancc^whcncc  thAt  aW  dcriu'd  J          j 
Which  way  foeuer  I  diucrt  my  fcffcf 
Thou  fc emit  to  follow  with  a  lourng  eye* 

B  4  '  The* 
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Thee  will  I  therefore  hold  wichin  wine  arwes,  E«r<r  Fwvf. 

As  fome  (mail  comfort  to  i  ncreifmg  htrmes. 

Ftr,  Whit  meanes  try  fecond  lelfe  by  this  loag  ftayf 
I  cannotreft  till  1  be  certified, 
What  good  o  r  bad  fucccllc  my  fuite  reeurnes: 
But  he  is  gonc,and  in  rairc  K*tlHiri*A  hand 
I  Tec  his  piclurc-  What  may  this  pretend? 

K*t.  Thou  had  done  well  indeed, in  cuery  part 
Thou  fliewft  complete  &  cunning  workmanfnip: 
His  ey c,hislip,hischfckc  arc  right lyfrarn'dj 
But  one  thing  thou  haft  grofly  oacr-Hipc. 
Where  is  his  ftubborne  vnrclcmmg  heart, 
That  lurkcs  in  fecret  as  his  matter  doth, 
Dildayning  to  regard  or  pity  me  ? 

V*y*.  Madam,his  heart  u.ult  be  imagined 
B/  the  defcription  of  the  outward  parts, 

K*t.  O  no-,  tor  then  it  would  be  erasable, 
Mild  and  applaufiue  as  the  others  be« 

F*r.  No  Prince,but  Ffmhrookf  dweb  in  Krtbaimi  eye, 
A'^i  tb  Whofe  that  difturbsour  plcafingfal-tude. 

Ftr.  Know  you  not  me?  my  name  is  £trAi*a*d, 
WJi6ft  faithrull  loue  Lord  P/»^r*#  4f  late  commenc'e? 

K.*tt  Speake  then  for  Pembwkf  as  he  did  for  you, 
Or  els  your  bootlede  fuite  will  foonc  be  cold. 

F*r.  Why,hc  was  Orator  in  my  bchalfc : 
If  I  fhould  fpcake  for  him,as  hctbr  me* 
Then  [hould  1  breathe  forth  his  paffions>not  mine 
lf  I,eis  fo; t he  villain c,in  my  name,  (o wnr. 

Hath  p ur chalcJ  her arTcc^ion  for  himfeUe, 
And  therefore  was  he  abfent  from  the  fcaft: 
-A  nd  therefore  limns  my  fight,  and  leaues  behind 
This  counterfeit  o  keepe  him  flill  in  mind*          Enter 
Tisfo,tis  lo;ba(c  Tray  tor,  for  this  wrong  BQVQ*** 

My  fword  fiia!  1  cut  out  thy  perfidious  toung.     f  x«/« 

B«ir«  I  hane  runne  till  I  fweat4  fweat  till  my  fliirtcleaues 
to  my  backe,  cry  cd  till  I  am  hoarfe>  and  am  boaxfe  till  I 

cannoe 


tbt  tryallafCkcuafry. 

cannot  cry,and  yet  be  will  not  come  back  e. 

K4/.No  rDatter,feIlow,I  haue  here  a  pledge.         Enter 
Which  I  will  zealoufly  dcuotemeto,  ,  Lewes. 

There  *s  thy  reward,  withdraw,  my  father  comes, 

Left.  W  here  are  thefe  Lords  t  the  one  hath  fate  with  mct 
And  fuddcnly  isrifen  from  the  boord: 
The  other  came  not  at  all.    Daughter,  fa  w  you 
The  Prince  or  Pembrookf,  which  way  they  are  gone  f 

K*t.  Backe  to  their  Tones,  my  Lord,  as  Ifuppofe* 

ltv><  Backe  to  their  Tents,  and  cake  no  leaue  of  vs  ? 
Nay,thcn  I  tearc  their  meaning  was  too  iVno  och  c, 
And  fome  blatke  Trcalon  couer'd  in  their  (miles, 
Which  we  will  fceke  immediately  to  prcucnt.      Exeunt. 


Enter  Dk!(f  B*tt9«yW/SMrs,  wtk'Drum 


Stand,  giue  the  word  along,  Hand* 

Z»V**Stand  there, 

Bow,  Lieutenant, 

Iw/o.  Captay  ne. 

B  w.  Is  the  watch  fet  in  the  Kings  quarter  yet  2 

litn»  An  howre  agoe« 

Bew.'  Zounds,  what  fooliih  Canaanits  were  they,to  run 
in  debt  to  their  eyes  for  an  houres  fleepc,  fooner  then  they 
needed?  Sergeant, 

Scr.  Anon  fir. 

*»  Bw.  Anon  fir!  s'hart,the  Rogue  acfwers  like  a  Drawer; 
buttis  the  tricke  of  moft  of  thcfe  Sergeants,  all  clmcum, 
clancum,  Gods  dynes,!  am  a  n  Onyw%  if  1  bad  not  rather 
fcruc  formoft  in  the  forlornc  hoope  of  a  battell,  or  runup 
poyntblanckc  againft  the  mouth  cf  a  d«»blcchar|ccl  Can* 
nor^j  then  come  vnder  the  arre&s  of  fomc  of  their  pewter 
peffels:  zoundsjtis  hotter  a  great  dcaie  then  hell  mouth,  & 
Diucs  burning  in  Sulphur:  but  thouattnencof  the  genea 
logy  of  them.  Where  luwft  we  watch  to  night? 

C  to".  1^ 


tbetryttfl-cfCbcudlry. 

and  let  Cricket  itand  S«ntroncll,cjU  I  come, 

Z*ft*»He  fhall,C«ijpta)  nc, 

B<rt*%  On  aforejftrik?  Drutiynarch  foldiers,  kecpc  your 
place,Nod:ltiily  my  harts, tor  the  honor  ot  England,  &  our 
braueGencralSjthe  Earle  of  Pcmbrookc.  So,  Ibauedit- 
charg'dmyfclfeofchefe.  ExeMtfoldters* 

Hoc  foot!  now  to  my  louc:  fomc  may  iayathc  tale.of  Ve 
nus  louiog  Mars, is  a  fable :  but  he  chat  is  a-true  foldier9  and 
a  Gent,  as  Dick  Bowyer  is,&  he  do  not  loue  fomc  varlet  or 
othcr>zounds$  he  is  worfc  then  a  gapingOy  tier  without  li 
quor.  There's  a  precyl\veetrac*t  mother  that  waits  on  the 
princefle,that  1  haue  lome  mind  tojbur  a  whorfo  s4dfltefhel% 
a  parailtc,  a  rogue,one  whole  face  looks  worfe  the  a  Tailors 
cufhenjofold  ihreds  &  colour sjzounds,like  a  wcauers  leg , 
in  an  old  ditch  feeding  horfeleaches,&  thi^ trotter  is  my  ry« 
ual>3c  loues  Ihomafin:  his  name  is  Peter  d«  lim/;buc  i'hart 
(1  iviil  not  fivcaic  ncither)ir  I  do  nocturne  Kich« Cord*  Lie* 
With  him s if  1  do  not  teare  out  his  heart  and  eaie  it  with  muf- 
tard,lct  him  fay  Dick  Bowser's  a  MackarcJU  Yonder  hec  E  ** 
comes  with  my  Property  had  in  hand.Zoiids,!  fay  notl^ng:  *J»  **** 
but  ilc  hcare  what  they  fay, and  determine  afterward. 

I- rr,Thomafin,you  know  me, I  hate  prolixity ;in  a  worcJf 
my  humour  is  tlius,!  loue  you* 

Bett%  And  I  do  not  fpoy le  that h umour»(b      •   » 

P^r.  Your  ant  were  compendiouily,-Sc  a  uoyd  prolixity* 

Tom.  Mai-y  ii.ufle !  by  leiu,  1  fcorne  to  bumble  the  lead 
part  about  me,to  giue  anfwcreco  (itch  a  trotting qucftiooras 
I  liuc,ic  loults  nune  cares  worlcin  heaiingjtkco  the  princes 
coach  on  a  broken  cawfey. . 

Vttt  Tliomafin,ieaue  this  pace96c  take  me  witk  you:  my 
Lord  loues  your  Lady,yctl  hearc  iay,fhc  is  this  night  betro~> 
thcd  to  the  Ptince  ot  France:  lo  1  loue  you,  and  ihallllofc 
youfNojl  hate  prolixity  :in  a  word,thc  end  is,ilcmary  you, 

r/;».Prtty,a$Godfaucmc! 
fay  to  chat,if  he  fhould  know  it? 
.  A  good  Rogue,by  Ic(u. 
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P'.Bowycr  a  Captaynf  a  Capon,a  buccon  moul  J,i  lame 
haberdine,a  red  beard  Spr  jr,a  Yellow  hammer,  a  bow  cafe, 
a  very  lack  Jaw  with  his  toung  Hie. 

£w,Zounds,what  a  Piuliliinc  is  this?  what  a  dictionary 
of  proper  names  hath  the  Rogue  got  together  ?  heart,  his 
toung  crawles  as  rail  as  the  Cheefe  doth  in  Germany,  jle 
pcarceyoufor  tliis,  you  Lobflcr. 

Pet.  Bowyer,iwrii»/*f  M  for  him  jand  that  fowre  aab  do 
butleere  atthcc,!  fhallfqucezc  him  to  vargis* 
.  flo.Anilyoufqucczc  mt,I  may  haps  gro.vlaucy  with  you, 
you  whorfon  burnd  Pudding  pye,  you  dry  Parfnip :  kiile 
me,ThomaGn:  fo,  dare  you  (hud  to  your  word  no;v,and 
Squeeze  mti 

fit.  Stuir.pi,  I  challenge  thee  for  this  indignity  »3owypr, 
I  mil  gvrd  my  felrc  with  thy  guts ,  I  am  a  Seuldiour  and  a 
Captayne. 

^w.'Captayne  f  s'hart,and  thou  haft  vnderthy  charge, 
tny  other  then  Pigmies, I  am  Gogmagng,  Doll  thou  hcare 
(fowgelderi)aod  I  do  not  with  fixe  Cranes  (wcl  mariluld) 
ouerrunne  thee  and  thy  hundred  and  fifty, (ay  Dick  Bow- 
y cr's  a  coward, 
Per.  For  that  \vord,draw. 
Tbo.  Hold,  Gentlemen. 

B*».Peace(good  Thomafin)filence^wcct  focket.Pcter, 
doft  fee  this  fwordf  thisfwordkildSarlaboys9thac  was  one 
Rogue;  now  it  (lull  killcliec,  that '5  two  Rogucs»Whorron 
j)utcock,no  garbage  ferue  you  but  dusfhauc  ac  you, 

\Ai  thcyfgkt,  tuttft  Vfmbrookf*  1 1 
Ptm.  Who's  this  at  enmity  within  our  Camps  ? 
What,Bo \vyer,and  the feruinc  to  great  Burbon? 
Both  (heat  lie  your  weapons*  by  our  martiall  law, 
This  a  ft  is  death,    ; 

B»»,  He  be  hangd  then,  Docft  chou  hcarc,noblc  Gene* 
rail."  Dick  Bowyer  knowcs  what  belongs  to  feruice:  nc  did 
not  draw  of  any  malice,  by  this  element  of  y  ran  &  llcdej 
bur  to  m raiure  which  of  our  fwords  were  iongeil,  lie  Caue 

yoa 
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you  for  once,you  Sarazen,  becaufe  Ifce  youlc  hangfcurui- 
Jy  :  bun  the  next  time* 

Pirn,  Good  Captaync  Bowycr,let  our  E  nglifli  troops 
Keepe  a  ftrong  watch  to  night  J  my  throbbing  heart, 
Like  to  a  Scritchowlc  in  the  midnight  hourc, 
Bodes  fome  blackc  Iccne  of  mifchiefe  imminent, 

Bw«Neuerfeare(Gcnerall)if  lulius  Caefar  rife  vpagainil 
vs,c'rc  he  do  my  Lord  any  wrong,zounds,ile  be  cut  fmallcr 
then  pot-hearbsjle  tothetrenches,come  Thomafin.Leerc 
not,Lobftcr,left  I  thumthac  ruflcting  face  of  yours  with  my 
(word  Instill  that  it  looke  as  py  dc  colourd  as  the  Rainbow. 
By  I  efuile  do  it,  and  therefore  follow  me  not.  Exeunt  , 

Pem.Wiiy  iliould  this  load  of  gri  ife  lye  on  my  heart 
With  iuch  a  ponderous  waight  £  I  know  no  caufe, 
Vnlcflc  it  be  by  thinking  on  the  wrong 
My  friend  reccyues  in  the  vnmatchcd  louej 
Which  Katharine  beares  me:  yet  my  fay  th  is  found, 
>\nd  like  a  folid  Rock  mail  check  her  tcares, 
Katharine  loues  me;  yet  for  my  friends  delight, 
Pembrooke  will  hate  her  loue,and  (lye  her  light.    £x/>, 


Rurt  Nauar.you  fprinckle  me  with  foqlereproch9 
And  dimroc  the  luitre  of  our  royall  name, 
With  colours  of  difhonour. 

N"^,  Heare  me,  Burbon. 

Bur*  What  words  can  fatiffy  fo  great  a  wrong? 
Haue  you  no^^ith  content  of  all  your  Lords, 
Promifd  ypqr  daughter  to  thisgcncrous  prince^ 
,  The.ir  true  loueforft  TS  to  it. 


,Burbon. 
Bel.  Gentle  Philip. 
PM.Withmyfword, 
lie  prouc  my  leuc  vnfa  y  n  cd,thcc  a  falfc  Lord, 
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E«r,  This  like  a  San&utry  frees  thy  toung, 
Ar,d  glues  thce  childifh  liberty  of  fpcach, 
\Vhich  els  would  faxvnc  and  crouch  at  Burbons frown*. 

I'M*  Now  by  S. Denis  •  •  *" . 

omb,  lie  not  chat  with  boyes. 
Natnr9to  thec  i  fpcak:  thy  daughters  looks, 
Like  the  North  Star  rot  he  Sea- toft  Manners, 
Hath  brought  me  through  all  dang?rs,madc  me  turne 
Our  royall  Palace,  to  tlm  Hage  of  death, 
Our  ftate  and  plcafurcs,to  a  bloudy  Campe, 
And  with  the  ffrength  and  puiflancc  of  our  force, 
To  lift  tHy  falling  and  decayed  itate, 
Fucn  to  her  priltine  glory,  in  thy  quarrcll 
Buibon  hathfct  himfcJreagamit ln»Kmg, 
And  loylH  hisgteatnefie  with  aTr.;ytof»  name. 
Now  when  our  worth  cxpeclednc'u  reward, 
Fayrc  Bcllamira,  wonder  of  her  time, 
\luft  Philip haue  her? 

Pi//,  Burbon,  fhee  is  mine. 

B«r.  Mnde* :  i\c  be  rcucng'djby  heauen  I  will, 
Or  1  uiil  pauc  thcie  plames  wichthc  dead  bodies 
Of  our  dcarclubied'is:  wehauefwornethy  fall, 
That  oathes  thy  death,our  rage  thy  funcrall. 

N4».  H  tare  our  excufc. 

Bar-.  We  will  m>t credit  ayre« 
Prtcr, watch  Rodorick,when  the  prince  is  gone, 
Tell  him,lde  fpcake  with  him* 

Prf,  h  nough  j  tis  done. 

B*r.  Nauar,this  letting  Sun,which  fees  our  wrong, 
Shall  c're  his  morroTvcs  bcames  guide  the  proud  Eaft, 
View  Himcnt  rites  turnd  to  a  tragick  fcaft,  Exit  $*rBo*t 

Ka.  His  anger  beares  him  hcnce,young  prince  of  France/ 
Since  to  reduce  our  cumity  to  lone, 
And  thereby  like  a  fay  re  aid  loucly  Bryde, 
To  mary  peace  to  France,we  arc  content, 
To  btinp  the  Tea-toil  bsrke  of  your  s$t fts, 

Haft 


the  fry  all  ofCkcuafryt 


Halfc  fliipwrackt  with  the  te  mpcft  of  tlicfe  wars, 
To  their  defiied  porc,as  we  agreed: 
Go  to y  ourfathcr,and  informe  hi  n  thus : 
If  personally  hecle  view  our  friendly  Tents, 
And  feale  time  Articles  of  peace  propofdc, 
This  night  you  fhallbe  woth-plighc  to  our  child. 

PJW,  Were  it  co  featch  the  frtftheit  Northerne  clirae, 
Where  frofty  Hycnis  with  anycjc  Mace, 
Strikes  dead  ail  lining  things$Ide  find  ic  out, 
.  And  borrowing  ?irc  from  cbofc  fcyrc  funny  cy  ne, 
Thaw  Winters  ti  eft,  ami  warme  that  dead  cold  clime : 
But  this  iiupofe  i .  not  huigJvDnourcl  King, 
lie  to  n'y  ^acher¥aoa£J;nt!uft  him  hither : 
For  whilit  «>V  'oule  is  parted  from  her  fight, 
Tins  earth  is  JK-lKihis  day  a  tedious  night. 
Comc,Roilor'vk|you  fhallbeare  me  cotnpany,  Exeut  ?/«'/. 

1Jct<  He  ii)ii)  iior/or  iic  fray  him  inftantly,     P^. 

N<<0.  Txv  ere  p»ty  to  ker-pc  t-A'o  fuch  loucs  afundcr. 
Daugiiccr,you&  your  Ladies  to  your  cent, 
And  deck  you  richly  to  receiuc  th*  prince*       Enter  Ptmb* 
My  Lord  of  Pcn)brooke,hsppily  returned:  after blmftr. 
How  dotliour  fDnncf  Sec  where  he  comes  himfelfe. 
Spe^ke,bcy,how  fpedft  thou  with  fay  re  Katharine? 

fer  1  kaoArnoc  how;  Is  trochlcflePcmbrooke  there? 

Natt.  Be  not  difonayd,  at  length  iliedepity  thec, 
Sonne,  bid  our  Officers  adorne  our  Court 
In  her  chicfe  glory :  for  this  happy  night 
Shall  fet  a  period  to  this  foiarting  war. 
Your  fifterfhalbc  troth-plight  co  Prince  Philip, 
And  Franccand  we  made  friends  about  it  then* 
Pembrookc,haue  you  the  charge  to  fee  our  Captaines 
Prepare  a  martiall  welcomcto  the  King* 
He  not  be  idle:  (incc  Nauarwascrownd, 
Our  heart  with  fo  much  ioy  did  nc're  abound,  Exit  HAH^ 

F*r.  Nor  mine  with  fo  much  Iiatc,  Pcmbrookc,  a  word. 

P«w,  VVhat  wills  your  Grace  t 
v  C  4 
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Ff  r,  That  Pembr  ooke  »  a  viilayne. 
Lcoke  noc  fo  itrangc,  1  fpeake  it  not  your  friend, 
Due  lice  chac  in  Jus  louic  hath  fwome  chine  end. 

Vcm,  A  villay  nefand  my  death?  1  am  ainaz'd. 
Arc  thou  awake?  or  is  all  tins  a  dreame  J* 

F<rr.  A  dreame  of  death  ;  meet  me  to  morrow  morning, 
Aschou  art  Ptmtirooke  and  a  Gentleman, 
By  yon  fayre  Kiuer  lide,  which  parts  our  Camps* 
You  know  the  place,  come  araide,and  fo  far  e  vvcll« 

Pern.  Deare  friend, 

Fo-.  Puflynectme. 

Pf*i»  Ferdinand!  1  will* 

Kcueugc/milc  on,chou  fhalc  drink  bloud  thy  fill. 


Enter  Ttter  {landing  ftr.tronell, 

Pttt  This  is  my  wayung  nign^cis  for  no  good, 
T  had  Hand  Scntroncli,  Wcll;gooJorill, 
I  care  not  grcacly,(o  I  get  the  gold: 
Therefore  to  auoyd  prolixicy,ncre  walke  I. 
Here  comes  the  men  that  mult  re  ward  my  paine. 

Bw.  Haueyouthe  poyfonf 

Rod.  And  a  ftrong  one  too* 
Hecre's  a  preferuatmc  to  faueyour  hand. 
When  Rodonckcfaylcsyour  Lordlhip,li<rauen  fhall  fayle> 
To  illuminate  ihe  world  with  cheerctull  light. 

Bur.  Then  here  about  fliould  Peter  way  t  for  me: 
For  this  u  the  Pauilion  ot  the  Prmccflc. 

Pt*.  My  Lord. 

B*r,  Peter. 

fit.  Hcrt  is  tlie  key  that  opens  to  the  Tent, 
I  (tolc  it  from  my  fwcet  heart  Thomalin. 
Enter  without  prolixity,  woo  and  winne  the  Lady: 
But  giuc  me  gold  (my  Lord)  and  lie  to  Dice, 
'  * 


ftti  Anditihall  g6easraft, 
Bwr.Npwgcntlc  Pctcr,gccthee  yntorcft: 

M/ 


w 

Mybufiflcflcccauesthc  aWc*ec  of  the  world* 
None  but  my  felfc  and  Rodoncke  ihali  behold 
The  lecrcc  complot  that  1  doc  in  tend. 

Ptt,  1  goe,my  Lor  d,  M  xit* 

B*rb.  Now  bicflcd  key,opcn  rnco  my  ioue, 
Doe  more  then  louing  lyncs  or  words  can  doe; 
My  letters  luuc  bin  anfwerd  with  difdaync  » 
Her  father  1  hauc  mcu'd  togayac  my  ioue, 
Cut  he  is  f  rofty  in  my  t'erucnt  iuicc, 
And  now  perforce  I  will  obtaync  my  loue* 
Or  caieher  puling  hatred  by  reuenge* 

fy«  You  It.y  too  longjilc  nclp  to  cur  ne  the  key, 
'Dij  cfittr  her  fitting  in  a  cktye  tflcef** 

Sttr,  What  do  lice  ?  che  maicity  ot  hcaucn, 
Sit  in  a  may  den  Hiuiiber  on  the  earth  ? 
What,is  my  ficllamira  curnd  a  godderTe, 
Within  the  table  of  her  glorioustacei 
Me  thinks,  the  pure  extra&ion  of  all  beauty 
Flowes  in  abundance  to  my  louc-fickc  eycv 
O,  Rodorickc,  fhe  is  admirably  fayre: 
And  llecping,  if'  her  beauty  be  io  rare, 
How  will  hereycsinchauncmeif  (he  wake! 
Hcre,take  thepoyfon,  ile  not  itaynethat  face, 
For  all  the  trcaiure  of  the  Welter  ne  Hand* 

I(o4.  t  lee  no  iuch  admired  perfection. 
Waken  her,  Burbon,  and  thib  louing  charme, 
Which  now  hach  led  your  fences  pnloncr, 
Will  vaniih,aiidhcripeach  f'ul/  of  rcproorej 
Beget  a  new  phantafma  all  of  hate  : 
Thou  wilt  deceit  her  when  ihe  fhall  deny  thee. 
f  «r,Wakc  her,Kodorick»for  I  want  the  power, 

^.  1  hope  lamdifguifde  fufticiently, 
Th.it  Bcllauuira  cannot  know  my  face* 


U  Hcie  I  ani,who  calls  on  Bcllarrira. 


Jhc  p  uke  or  Bui  bou  that  doth  honour  inert 
P  fr 
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Btl.  T-  i  JX&eof  Burbaninmj  Tent  fo  Jute? 
XVhcic  is  my  Garde  what  Peter, Fhomifin. 

IW4  Step  to  her,andreftraync  her,  !clt  flic  call : 
He  bs  alookeron,  and  be  vnknownc. 

Bar.  Wlia:  needs  your  Higlmeife  call  for  any  gard, 
bmce  you  arc  garde  ii  with  a raythfull friend? 
Behold  rae^Madamthuaibly  on  my  knee, 
Come  to  renew  my  fuitc,  vouchfafc  me  loue, 
Or  with  this  weapon  take  away  my  lite : 
Much  better  'twere  a  th  ouiand  t  i  tncs  to  dye, 
Then  liuc  in  torment  cf  your  fcorching  eye. 
YOU  luueinffim'J  my  heart,  oh  quench  thacfl-imc, 
Or  inio  cinders  turneiuy  haplcflctruncke  : 
Haplellc,in  being  vnbelou'd  of  you, 

BfW.MyLoidof  8urbon,you  prcfumetoo  much 
On  th'octrcnicyof  paffion, 
Haue  I  not  anfwerd  many  an  idle  letter, 
With  full  alfarancc  thst  1  cannot  loue  3 
Kaue  I  not  often,7/M0y0tt  ch«ckt 
Your  courtly  kindness  fro  /vnd  vpon  your  fcuile^ 
Vfdc  your  akin  Jly^aJl  to  weanc  yourloucJ 
A  nd  doe  you  ilili  pr rfeucr  in  your  iuitc  j 
I  cell  thccjBufbon.tliis  bold  part  of  tiunc, 
To  brcakc  into  ray  Tent  at  dead  of  nightf 
Dcferucs  fcucrc  correction,  and  the  more, 
Becaufeitbringi  mine  honour  into  qucftion* 
1  charge  thee,  as  thou  art  a  Gentleman, 
Betake  thee  to  chine  owne  Pauiiion, 
And  let  tins  anfwere  facisfic  for  all: 
Bux bon,I  cannoc,nor  I  will  no:  loue  thcc. 

B«r,Canaot,nor  wilnot;  zouds,Madam,butyoa  nuift. 

EeU  Muft  If 

Bur.  And  (halt. 

Bt/.  You  will  not  force  me  Co  it  ? 

£«r.  Or  force  that  fparkling  beauty  from  your  face. 
Looke  not  To  fierccly,nor  cry  out  for  helpc : 
For  if  you  doc,  tliis  make5  you  cry  your  lafts 

Seing 


tfa 

Semgneytfeer  words,kmdlctters,hearty  fighef, 
Hum  We  intreaty,nor  a  world  of  pay  ne, 
Can  mpue  you  to  cake  piccy  of  my  loue  : 
But  Ty  rant-like,  your  beauty  fecks  rny  life, 
1  will  blot  out  that  beauty  with  this  mice, 
Thus,  elms  1  wipe  away  my  palfions  j 
Thus  doe  Ihcale  the  torments  of  my  loue: 
Thus  doe  I  raniornc  my  imhralled  cycf 
And  bydepriuingof  taecaufeof  life, 
Kill  th'crkc'tjwhich  was  a  world  of  farrow. 
Fare  we  U,fu  ulc  Jb  cilamir  a,  I  am  pleafde 
In  this  rcucngc  ,t  hut  no  way  could  be  cafdc.  £x«>» 

^#</,Zounds,hehasdont:  now>Rodorici,ioy  thy  fill, 
Bur  bon  is  ihinc,thc  Dukedomc  is  thine  ovv  nc  ; 
Foronely  he  in  the  Inheritance 
Stood  as  an  obitacle,  to  lee  my  clay  me, 
This  deed  or  his  will  takeaway  his  life  : 
And  then  let  me  alone  coin  icy  his  land!. 
lie  ftcaic  away  vniecne,caufe  vnfufpc&c  d{ 
1  would  not  tor  the  world  be  once  detected*  Knit* 

Bet,  P  oy  fon  roy  face]  oh  mod  in  human  e  wretch  I 
Rcuengc  more  vile,ihcn  to  abbridge  my  life, 
.WhatjThomafin,  what,brother  Ferdinand  : 
My  kingly  father:  is  there  none  thatliearcs? 
Then  1  reafon,  trc  afcn,  let  that  waken  you  : 
For  c  s  pirall  is  this  orTcncc  to  mr, 


Inter  K/tMr9J?e»beekt9  ftr  fating  *nd 


Tho.  O  lefu^miftris,  wfcat  ayle»  your  face  I 
,  Her  face! 

Tis  fpottcd  like  a  Panther*  skin* 
,  O,wcr  c  thofe  fpots  as  kindly  bcautifui^ 
-Then  were  fay  re  Bcllamira  vndeform'd. 

O,what  dittiuepowcr  hath  fern  this  Lcprofy} 
Say,  bcautipus  fiflcr* 

P  a  JPrw.  Speake, 
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Spcakej  fayre  Bellaraira. 
,  Speakc,niy  gooJ  miftris* 
*.  My  fwect  daughter,  fpcake ' 
.  Her  filence  argues  a  tormented  fpirit. 
y,  Tliy  countenance  argues  a  deceitful  foule. 
filter  Ltvts,  Phtlip,l\pd*rtckf  jud  fUundtn. 
,  Where  is  Nauar  ? 

Where i» fayre  Bcllamira  ? 
B*/.  My  Philip,  oh  giu:  Icaue  to  fly  his  fight. 
Ntf«*  Stay, gentle  daughter, hcele  not  iniurc  thce« 
Lev.  Hecre  are  the  Articles  concluded  on, 
I  could  not  rcll,  till  1  had  figned  them, 
And  brought  them  toy  our  HighnefTc.    A  moneth  hence 
Ihemariage  (hall  be  fully  folcmnized, 
So  pi  cafe  your  Mai  efty  and  your  fayre  daughter: 
Are  you  content  ? 

NrfK.Toliue  indifcontcnt. 

Tbtl.  Me  thinks,this  royall  prefence  hath  dim  lookes : 
Is  it  bccaufe  they  are  in  the  armes  of  night, 
Which  fets  a  leaden  luftrc  on  the  eye  1 
Or  hath  Tome  accident  occoatled  them, 
That  troubles  t  heir  afpeft  with  melancholy  t 
Is  Nauar  well?  is  Fcrdmando  well  ^ 
Is  Pembrookewell^  Is  Bellamira  well  2 
O.wlierc  is  Bellamira  t  tell  me,Princcs, 
For  now  my  tongue  hath  Itrook  vpon  her  name* 
I  feclc  a  kind  of  killing  excafie. 
Where  is  (he?  in  hct  Tent  > 
Btl.  Deny  me,  father,  ' 
I  would  not  fee  Prince  Philip  with  this  face. 

Hi.  Why  fpeak  you  not?  what, hauc  I  toucht  the  firing, 
Whereon  the  burden  of  yourforrow  lyes? 
Father,looke  round  about,fee  you  my  loue  f 
Rodorickc,  looke  round  about,  fee  you  my  love  • 
Ltw.  I  fee  her  not, 
tyrf*1,  Norl» 

Phil.  Ifayootfo* 

Tht 


1 


The  garments  that  (he  wearesj  mine  eye  fhould  know. 
What  Lady's  this  thart  hides  her  heauenly  face  ? 
Here  are  no  Bafilisks  wi«h  killing  eyes : 
You  need  not  hide  your  beauty:  fweet,Ux>ke  vp^ 
Ale  chinks  1  haue  an  intercft  in  thefe  lookcs. 
What's  here,  a  Leper  awiongft  Noble  men  ? 
What  creatures  thisf  why  ftayes  (he in  this  place? 
Oh,tis  no  marucll  chough  (he  hide  her  face : 
For  tis  infeftuow:  let  her  leaue  the  pretence, 
Or  Leprofic  will  clcauc  vnto  rsall, 

nd.Q  let  me  leaue  the  prefcnce,gendc  father, 
When  Philip  bids  his  Bcllamira  goe, 

Ph:/t  My  Bcllamirai 

Le*.  Hovyf  my  fonnes  belouU! 

Pktl.  Is  this  my  lout  c1  was  this  your  beauteous  child  ? 

Kau>  My  child.         ferd.  My  fifter, 

Pcmt.  Beauteous  Bcllatnira 

Nan,  Spotted, 

Ftret.  Difhgurcd, 

Vcrnb,  Made  a  lothfome  Leper*  v 

fyd.  How  came  this  fudden  alteration  5 
For  flie  was  co;ncly,touely,beauttfull, 
WJicn  the  day  left  his  Charriot  to  the  night* 
Na.  That  heauen  doth  know,  and  onely  Bcllamirai 
Daughter,!  charge  thee^ell  me  how  it  came. 

RfM,  Burbon, oh  Burbon* 

Lew.  Did  he  doe  the  deed  i 

Beh  He  came  into  my  Tent  at  dead  of  night, 
Andrubd  my  face  with  an  infeftuous  her  be, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  graunt  vnto  ins  loue. 
I  cry'd  for  helpe,but  none  did  fuccour  me, 

1W,  Iknowhcdidjandlaughtothinkcon't. 

Le w»  And  he  fhall  rue  his  treafon , 

Pbt/t  Threaten  not, 

Leaue  the  reuenge  to  me  whom  it  concernes, 
Tis  I  am  robd  of  a  delicious  looke, 
A  heauenly  /parkling  brow,  a  ftarry  eye, 

D  3  A 
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A  countenance  fay rer  then  Auroras  lookcs, 
W hen  all  the  Halt  is  guildcd  with  her  blufh, 
Tie  1  will  be  reueog'd:  but  not  before 
1  haue  efpoufde  my  louely  B  cllamira, 

Lev.  hfpoufed  her  I 

K'x«.  How!  marry  a  face  deform'd  i 

fcrd.  A  leprous  creature ! 

Vtm.  An  inrectuous  mayd ! 

J^,One,whofe  fores  are  perchance  incureable! 

Hi/,  Bcthcy  mcurcablcjitismy  Loue, 
And  for  n»y  fake  ihe  hatli  indur'd  this  wrong* 
A  r.djfhould  I  now  forfakc  her  thus  diftreil , 
I  co  uld  not  merit  a  true  Loucrs  name, 
To  ihew  1  loue  her,  1  will  marry  her, 
Before  the moneth  expire:  nay  &n  the  inornc  : 
Dclayes,pcrchance,may  make  her  chiok I  fccrne, 

Btl.  Marry  with  me  ?  fetch  me  a  looking  glaffc, 
That  I  may  liec  how  f  wee  t  a  Bride  1  am. 
Oh  9 1  deceit  my  (clfcsDeare^iate  me  too : 
1  am  not  to  be  maryed  but  to  death. 
Though  1  were  Eajpreffc  ot  the  fpacioas  '.vorld, 
Ide  lay  my  fclfcand  Kingdom  c  ac  rhy  i:cet« 
Liue, noble  Philip,ioylome»i^ppycr  match  :  . 
'I  is  my  vrnvorchincflc  makes  rac  deny  thee. 

fW4Tl unkit  thoutbecaufe  thy  face  is  fpoctcd  fa, 
Thou  art  not  worthy  of  thy  Philips  loueS 
Thy  face  to  me  was  but  a  Marihall, 
To  lodge  thy  facred  perfon  in  my  mind, 
Which  long  ague  is  lurcly  chambred  there: 
And  now  what  needs  an  outward  Harbinger? 
1  doe  affect,  not  fuperficially: 
My  louc  cxtcndcth  further  then  the  skin. 
The  inward  Bellarnira  t is  I  fcekc, 
Andvntoherwill  Philip  be  epoufde* 

Kaut  Oh  admirable  loue ! 
.     Inr.Ch,  mydcarcfonne, 
Thou  rnakcft  me  famous  by  thy  loyalty. 

JK'*»  • 


the  tryalt  ofChwalry. 

I  neuer  heard  the  like*  . 

Petub.  Pen  ncucr  writ 
A  worthy  crSrory  to  poftcrity. 

Fcr*  Pen  neuer  writ  of  a  more  treacherous  friend, ' 
Then,  Pembrooke,  thou  haft  prou'd  to  Ferdinand. 

Phtl*  Sweet  Louc,prcparctheeto  be  Philips  Brydc: 
For  heerc  I  fwenrc1as  I  am  royall  borne , 
lie  marry  thce3bc lore  etc  mornings  Sun nc 
.  Hath  mnne  the  third  part  of  his  glorious  courfe. 
Fathcrpgood  night:  deare  friends,deare  Loue,good  nights 
Mariagc,!  hope,will  mak<  my  fpirits  more  light.      Exit. 

Nati.  Good  nightjfweet  Ton*  King  Lcwcs,rtay  wic  h  me, 
B  e  thou  my  comt"ortcr,ilc  comforc  thcc.      Exeunt  Ktngt. 
Ter>  Pcmbrookjicmcmber  that  thou  failc  me  not.  Exit . 
Prw.O  God,what  may  thcfe  moody  look  cs  intend? 
M  c  thinks,  I  fliould  haue  better  from  my  friend.      Exit. 

£>'r/.Now,BcIlamira}t!iou  haft  time  to  thinke 
Vponthefe  rroublous  matters  ifliould  I  fuffer 
So  braue  a  Gentleman  as  Philip  is, 
To  wed  himfelfe  to  my  vn worthy  fclfc, 
It  xvould  be  counted  vertuc  in  the  Princcj 
But  I  were  worchy  of  a  world  of  blarne. 
No,Philip,no,thouihaUnot  wrong  thine  honour^ 
Nor  beimpeacht  by  Bellamiraes  fpots* 
In  fome  dilguife  ilc  ftcale  away  to  night, 
And  nc'reappesrc  more  in  my  Philips  fight.  Exit. 

Entev  Dickf  B«  wyer, 

B*v«  There  is  notoylc  tothis  walking  of  the  Round  : 
S'hart,  I  haue  beenc  Humbling  vp  and  Jownc  all  this 
night,  like  a  Brewers  horfc,  that  hasne're  a  good  eye  in 
his  head  :  Tis  as  darke  as  Pitch,  I  can  referable  our 
Caropc  to  nothing  better  then  hell,  fauc  that  in  helithey 
are  alwayes  waking,  and  heere  the  villaynes  are  as  dro w- 
fie  as  fwyne.  Lieutenant  Nod !  why,  you  might  haue  (hot 
a  double  Cannon  in  his  care,  and  ncuer  hauc  wakte  him : 


' 

The  Hi/lory  of 

1  io&d,and  I  iogdj  1  ihowtcd,  and  I  (homed;  and  yet  the 
inungrcl  fnorted,you  might  hearehini  co  Doucr  •  ac  lait, 
^  1  dragd  him  by  the  heclcs  into  a  ditch  of  water,  and  there 

left  the  Lobfter  crawling.  A  the  tocher  fide.  Core  be* 
ing  appoyntedco  (land  Sentynell  vpontheWaiJounes 
quarter,  s'harr,thc  Loach  gets  me  into  a  Sutlers  bath,and 
there  fitsmce  drinking  for  loancs  belt  cap  :  but  by  this 
hand,  and  asDickc  Bowycr  is  a  Soldier,  and  aCaualiero, 
he  (hall  fit  in  the  boults  tor  it  to  morrow.  My  comfort  is 
in  thcfe  extremities,  that  1  brought  Thomaiin  to  her  La 
dies  Tcnt,lcaumg  lierncw-conicLoucrcopickeitrawcs: 
butfoft,  7*i>«*/ 


.  My  name  is  lerdmand, 
.Stand. 

Frr^,Why,Captayne9thou  dofl  know  me  wcllinough. 
B*to.  Knowjornot  kuow>wichout  the  word  you  pa(Tc 
not* 

FerA,  Solimao« 
Bow.  So,al6t,*ftf9  Monfcttr. 
Frr^.tirit,tcUme,faweit  ti-.ou  Pcrobrookccomc  tliis 
BoVf.  I  law  him  not*  (way? 

lerd.  Farewell.  ***, 

B*ir.  As  much  to  you,  Zounds,theie  Frenchmen  think 
to  out-face  vs  vviih  a  card  of  ten  :  but,and  his  beard  were 
made  of  braflc,Dicke  Bowyer  will  make  him  know  the 
difcipline  of  war.  Here  comes  another. 

Enter  Vembrw\<£t 

Ttm.  Who's  there?  Dick  Bowyer? 
F,  Some  call  me  io,what  then  f 
.  Pembrooke  ialutcs  thce. 
.  Oh,good  morro  w>my  Lord,good  morrow. 
fern,  i  prythee,  Captayne,(awft  thou  Ferdinand, 
Sonnc  to  Nauar,as  thou  Uldit  vvalkc  the  round? 
.  Euen  uow,my  Lord,hc  paft  along  thi 
had  he  company 


Pn^.Couldft 


tbetry* 

Tern.  Couldft  thou  difcerne  his  face*  how  did  he  lotkef 
Bw«  taith/c  wuiiy  ,my  Lord,! ike  a  grccnc  cjiccfe,or  tkc 
infideof  a  rotten  Pumpian, 
fern.  There  is  Crownes  for  thec t«  drinke*    £xiV  ?*»>•„ 
Bw»I  tfaankcyourLordihip,  To  fee  the  difference  be  : 
tweene  thefe  French  Curres,  and  our Eoglilh Cavaliers: 
there's  as  much  bounty  in  t|iem.  as  there's  Marchpane  in  a 
difli  of  Almond  butter.  I  might  haueftood  heere  till  my 
teeth  chatter  in  my  heady  c'rc  the,  tocher  Launcepri^ado 
i          would  haue  lay  d,  Here,  Captay  ne  Bowy  er,  there's  a  Car-* 
dicue,towaih  do wnc  melancholy.  But  had  I  knowne  as 
much,  1  would  haac  baftca  him,  till  his  bones  had  rattled 
ill  his  skin. 

Enter  Cart  *nd  other  StMtri)  bri*gi»£  in  the 


.  Comc/ir,  you  ihall  anfwcrc  your  walking  before 
our  Captayne* 

ch\\>.  Wclla(ii-s,takc  heed  what  you  doc,  I  am  a  Princes 
in  an  ,it  you  iiiy  me  rpon  tht  Kings  hy  e  way  ,  I  can  lay  iel- 
lovyfliip  to  your  charge. 

Cere,  But  iirra,  wee  can  lay  Trcafon  to  thinc3  for  being 
without  the  word, 

Clw,  Without  the  word!  O  petniciotis  Fre«diman! 
without  the  word  !  why  ,1  haue  call'd  thcc  Villayne,  him 
Rafcall;  this,$jaucj  thar,Rogucj  and  am  I  (toll  without 
the  word? 

Core.  I,  fr  ,  the  word  chat  mud  (true  your  turnc  ,  chc 
Watch-word* 


f.  Fayth,y'arc  like  to  watch  this  twclucmonetb,  ere 
you  haue  any  other  words  at  my  hands. 

Bw.  How  now  mailers,  what  calre  are  you  dragging  to 
the  flaughter-houle  there?  ha* 

Core,  A  ftraggler,  and  a  fpy  «  Capwyne,  I  prayexa* 
mine  him, 

#w,  So:,Ligutenant  Core,  you  are  crept  frcmy  our  cups 
at  laft,  Jlc  talke  with  ytuawm;  butjfirrajtoyou;  From 
yvitcQco  come  you  ? 


« 
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Chw\  I  camc,Gr,from  the  King  of  Fraunccs  campei 

fW,  So,what'syour  name? 

C/9 #,  My  namc,fir,i3  Bow  wow* 

B»».S'hart,what  a  name's  that!  the  Hedge-hog  mocks 
rsjBow  wow,quoch2J'whackin  arc  thou  to  the  generation 
of  Doggcs? 

Cliw.  No  dog,  fir,  would  you  fhauld  know  it,  though  I 
be  encompaft  with  currcs, 

Boft.  Z-ounds,  he  calls  vs  currc $,  lung  the  hotch-potch 
rp  in  a  fathom  or  two  of  match, 

CJow*  Not  youjlir,  1  call  notyou  fo :  1  know  you  to  be  a 
very  inefficient  itt-fpokcn  Gentleman* 

Bow.  Wclljfirra,  whom  do  you  (cruel* 

Clow.  My  matter,  fir,  is  the  Lady  Katharine,  the  French 
Kings  daughter:  I  haue  bin  abroad  about  focne  bufuiciTc  of 
hers,and  am  now  going  backc  againc, 

BOW,  An  honorable  Lady, (li ;  let  him  goe;  tis  againft  the 
la.v  of  armestoftay  him. 

Clow.  Stand  of:  but  foft,l  doe  not  know  your  name^Hr^ 
that  my  Lady  may  giue  you  thanks. 

£»W.  My  name's  Dick  Bowyer* 

do*.  Tncn,mafter  Dickc  Bowyer,  aifer  my  heartie 
co mmendations,  aduc  :  but  as  for  the  rett,  I  fli.ill,!  fay  no 
more,  1  fliali  — ••*  f*/^« 

B*ir»  How  now,Corcf  how  can  you  anfweryour  being 
a  tipphng,when  you  fliould  (land  Sentinel  ? 

Of.  Bclceuc  me,Captay  lie,!  had  but  a  whifFe  or  two: 
for  I  was  pafsing  dry., 

Bow.  Thou  art  alwayes  dry:  the  whorfon  Mault-worm 
has  a  throat  likcthc  burning Cly me, or  a Glaffr-makers 
Furnace :  But  your  rcmoue  from  thence  has  fau'd  you 
from  the  books.  How  noW>  what  Water  -Spany ell  haue 
wehccrc?  E*/wN*i 

Cjrr.Tis  Lieutenant  Nod» 

N*^.  Captayne,deride  menot:!  pr<xeft,  I  came  by  this 
miichaunceoy  goodfcruicc,  by  following  a fpy,that  came 
so  dilcoucc  our  army. 


>  O  notable  Rogue !  did  not  I  find  the*  aile*pf,jm4 
threw  dice  into  a  ditch  ? 

Nod.  Was't  you?  by  this  light,  I  tookc  you  for  a  fpy, 

B*W,  If  et  faw  me  not,no  wore  then  a  Molewarp:  this  i$- 
on  cgregicus  Ecguc i 

N  •</.  Yes,  1  faw  you  well ) ncugh,  and  I  did  but  try  how 
youuould  vfcme, 

Uw.Bythibfltfliand  t>lcud|  many  one  that  lyes  in  his 
graue,  was  not  halt e  ib  Jencelcfle :  but  the  Watch  brakes 
vp,cuery  on?  to  his  quarter,  away.  Extent* 

Jb*f*r  Clwtnt* 

C/t*.  Tis  true,they  are  gone  together,  and  lam fene  to 
watch  Prince  Ferdinand,  and  thcEarlc  or  Pembrookc: 
this  way  they  went;  but  they  art  got  out  of  fight.  I  were 
very  bad  to  be  a  Hound>thathaue  no  better  a  fent:  if  they 
were  harcs,a$  they  are  men,I  ihould  thick  them  fquattcd  t 
buc  huflit,  here  comes  one  of  them* 

Enw  Ftrdi**iMt.  (ftorme,' 

Fer^Thernbrnclookesred  ;  red  monies  doe  threat  3 
Thatftorrnc  (hall  light  on  Penibrookeormy  felrc. 
This  is  our  meeting  place:  here  runnes  the  Itreame 
That  parts  cur  camps ;  the  time  contorts  the  place; 
And  (Pcmbrookc)tt  thy  reputation  hold, 
It  is  thy  q.  to  enter*  Enter  PcmbrotHf. 

Clow.  Heere  comes  the  tothcr,  this  is  lucke  vppn  luckc : 
now  will  I  tun  and  fetch  my  n«ltris,the  Lady  Katharine, 
to  pare  their  fray,  £yir« 

ftm.Good  endfucceed  my  early  Iheauyne/Te  j 
Three  times  my  feet, as  loth  to  guide  me  hither, 
Hauc  Humbled  iii  a  playne  and  cuen  way, 
My  fwcrd  forfooke  his  kabberd"bncccr twice, 
Bioud  from  my  Doftt lilts  thrice  hath  Ipowtedtorth, 
And  Juch  a dymncde ouerrunnes  my  %ht^ 
TLac  I  hauc  tane  a  tree  to  bee  a  many 
And  queftion^u  with  it  about  (erious  things. 
This  is  the  place  where  I  muft  meet  my  friend. 
Yondci  he  Itands,  Good  morrow,  Ferdinand. 

E  i 


F*r.  Good  morrow  tothy  death : 
The  ground  thou  treadft  rpon,muft  be  thy  graue. 
Vtr*.  Draw  vp on  Ferdinand? 
ier.  I,vpon  me« 

Dally  not,  Pcmbrooke, 1  am  bent  to  fight, 
And  that  with  thee  for  the  beft  blood  thou  beard. 
Peat*  You  haue  f«mc  reafon  for  (his  refolution. 
FT.  My  will, 

?*»«  A  for ry  argument  to  kill  your  friend. 
I  muft  haue  better  reafon  then  your  will, 
Or  lie  noe  draw  vpon  my  Ferdinand : 
Our  lone  is  older  then  of  one  dayes  growth, 
A  yt res  continuance  hath  vmcc'i  vs. 
Haue  we  not  madcanenterchangcof  othes, 
Swomeloue  to  one  another  twenty  tines, 
Confirmd  that  rriendfliip  by  fociety, 
Encreafde  it  with  the  fimpathy  or  mind, 
Making  one  pleat'ure,  pleafure  vnto  boch  1 
And  i  hall  this  bond  be  broken  vpon  will  i 
F*r«  Then  youle  not  draw  f 
Prw.Yes,  nccrcr  to  thy  per  Ion, 
In  friendly  fort  to  imbrace  thee,  Ferdinand. 

Frr.  Thou  art  a  co  ward,and  cliou  dar'll  not  figfit.      * 
"t>cm*  Thou  icaowft  the  contrary :  for  we  haue  fought 
Ac  cucry  «reapon,to  appfoue  oar  skill. 

Frr.  Goc  to,  you  area  villayne  and  a  coward, 
Andbytheroyallbloudchatgauemeliff, 
lie  kill  chee,Pcmbrooke,chough  thou  do  not  dra'.v. 
Pern,  Kill  me?  thou  wilt  not  wrong  thine  honour  <  of 
F^.Zouodsjbut  I  wiilt<Sc  traitor jtikc  thou chac.  wounJt 
P*«».  Wound  me  fo  defpcrately!nay  thenile  dr  r.v,  him. 
Not  to  ofTcnd,but  to  defend  my  fclfc . 
Now  I  perceyue  it  is  iny  b  loud  c  ho  a  fcckil : 
Wicndfc  you  heauens,  and  all  you  gracious  powers. 
That  ftand  ti&fpitious  to  this  eater  prile, 
That  Pembrooke  drawes  forth  an  vnwilling  fword. 
Per*  Why  fo,  now  manfully  defend  thy  fclfc. 

Pm.  Ano- 


tic  fry  all  of  Ckeualry. 

Tan.  Another  iroftdfcbel]  Pc 

And  bcarc  uo  longer  wich  this  haire-brayrul  nan. 

Vec(Fcrdinand)refoUie  m?of  the 

Thatmoues  tKsctothisvnkind  e 

A  nd  if  I  iatiffi  c  thec  not  i  n  w  or ds, 

This  double  wound  ihill  pleafcthce  with  my  bloUJ. 

Nayy.vich  nay  fWord  He  make  afcoreot  woaiid», 

Rather  then  wane  of  bloud  d morce  chy  lone. 

Fgr.  1  hate  thcc  deadly  ,and  I  fcekcthy  life: 
What  other  rcafon,Pembroo!c,\vauldll  chou  hatie? 
Prepare,preparey  in  this canflift  co  ihi.v, 
Thou  art  a  Knight,  and  canlt  o'recome  thy  foe* 

Pfj».  And  if  I  (pare  thcc  nac,  impure  the  caufe 
Tothmeo.vnerafhnes,and  mine  akmg  wounds. 
ft^t/ut^htirf  tche  othtrt  hytbfdidyvrnc 

41  Jfjff, 

Tfr.  I  hope  I  hauc  fl  aynr  rliee, 

Pern,  Oh,Ifcarc  thy  lire:  ho  v  tares  my  Ferdinand? 

Fer.  Whatjliu'fl  thou  yet?  then  my  fare  is  ill* 

-'  V~j,  I  am  markt  for  death, 
I  fcele  a  general!  fayntneflc  through  my  lymraes: 
Hxpc.ice  of  bloud  will  iocne  expend  my  life, 

F*r,  The  like  debility  my  ioynwdoefeclc. 

Pcv,  Then  we  muft  both  Jye  in  the  lateit  of  death. 
Tell  me,oh  tell  me,whence  proceeds  this  hate  J" 

Fer.  lfearenot(Pcfnbroak?)to difcouer now* 
Thou  wcrt ray  Spokef-:nan  vnto  Katharine, 

kAnd  treachcroully  thou  ftol'ft  away  her  heart. 
Oh,I  can  fay  no  more,  my  fpiries  doe  faynt. 
Pcmbrookc, farewell,  I  haue  reucag'd  my  wrong. 

Pern,  Oh, yet  a  little longer,§raaous  time, 
Dccaync  his  princely  fpintin  his  breft, 
That  I  may  tell  him  he  is  raiflfe-inform'd, 
And  purge  my  felfe  vnto  rny  dying  friend  : 
But  death  hath  layd  his  num-cold  hand  vpan  me: 
I  amarreded  to  depart  this  life. 
Dearc  Per  Jinand jalchough  thou  be  my  dc«b, 

I?     «    '  On 


TlxHiJIoryof 

On  dice  ilc  friendly  breathe  my  latcft  breath* 
Ewer  Fwrtjttr, 

fcrt  How  full  of  plcafure  is  chis  Forreft  life; 
My  Parke  1  liken  to  a  Common  wealth, 
In  which,  my  Bucks  and  Does  are  Citizens: 
The  H  uncet  s  Lodge,the  C  our  t,t  r  o  ra  whence  is  feat 
Sentence  of  lite  or  death,  as  pleafc  the  King: 
Oncly  our  gouernmem's  a  tyranny, 
In  that  wee  kill  our  fcbiefts  vpon  (port* 
But  ihy ,  what  Gentlemen  doe  heere  lye  flay nc  * 
If  any  Iparkc  of  life  doe  yet  remaync, 
llcheipc  tofanncit  wich  anyroblchandt 
T  he  Organ  ot  his  arme  doth  play*  apace, 
He  is  not  Co  far  Ipcntjbut  that  with  hclpc, 
He  may  rccoucr  to  his  termer  llate, 
How  is  the  other  ? 1  doc  fcelc  foft  breath 
Breaketrom  between  his  lips.  Ghjforfomeayd, 
To  bcarcthcm  cc  the  Forrclt,to  my  Lodge: 
But  as  I  am,  ilc  try  my  vt  molt  itren&th, 
1  o  iaue  their  liues:  fir  It  fcene,  fliall  be  the  fir  ft : 
i>  aucncc,and  lie  retuine  and  tctch  the  other.      Yx 
Enter  Fijbcrm*** 

Fifoer.  My  angle-rod  is  brcke,my  fport  is  donej 
But  1  will  fetch  my  net,  to  cacchibmefilh: 
To  lof  c  both  fifli  and  pleafure,  is  too  much. 
Oh  whac  contentment  liucs  there  in  the  brooke ! 
What  prety  traincs  are  made  by  cunning  hands^ 
To  intraptbe  wily  watry  Citizens ! 
But  what  arc  thou  that  lyeft  vpon  the  ground? 
Slccpltthou?  orartthouflaine  f  hath  breath  his  lad! 
No  iparke  of  life  appeares :  yet  from  his  eye, 
Me  thinks  1  ice  a  glyuiroering light  breake  forth. 
Which  wanting  ilrcngth,is  like  a  twilight  gliinfc. 
If  there  be  any  hope  to  iaue  his  life, 
lie  cry  my  vtmolt  cunning*  To  my  houfe, 
pooreGcntlctwan,ilcbearcthceasaghcft> 

ounds,or  makcchy  grauc. 


tic  try  at!  o 

Enter  rem{ltr)M[ii»g  tbt  other  t«k 


Entif  Clowne  and  Katharine. 
.  luft  in  this  circle  I  left  the  two  Princes  ready  to 
draw-  for  I  read  the  whole  difcourfc  of  the  Combate  in 
their  red  eyes, 

&*tb.  Hcere  lye  their  weapons,  and  hccrc  flo  wcs  their 
bloud. 

clew.  Haae  they  not  ilaync  one  another,  and  buryed 
thcmf  clues  ? 

kath.  Peace,  foolejtJs  too  fure,that  they  are  flaync, 

clow,  O  Lord,  then  let  rnce  turne  my  fclfe  into  a  ballad, 
and  mourne  for  them* 

K*th.  Thou  an*rcft  me,  with  ieftihg  at  my  forrovtt 
Hence  from  my  light,  rny  heart  is  full  of  grief  c, 
And  ic  will  breake,  the  burthen  is  Ib  great* 
,    Clew.  Gocfroni  your  fight?  then  let  me  goc  out  of  your 
company  :  for  1  had  as  lecue  Icaue  your  fight  as  your 
company  .    If  this  my  reward  for  watching  and  watch* 
in?  2   Oh  Miftris,doc  not  kill  tnee  with  vnkindnellc  J  I 
fliall,lfliall  - 

X^.Whatlhallyoutf 

Clow.  Wcepc  out  mine  cyes,and  fill  the  holes  with  falc 

Kath.  I  prychee  leaue  mc,I  am  not  difpleafd,      (water* 
Butf^yne  would  vent  my  forrowetron  my  heart* 
Hold,  take  my  purfe/pend  chac,and  Icaue  my  prcfence  ; 
Go  eucry  where,cnquirc  my  Pcmbrookc  out  : 
And  if  thou  bringft  me  to  his  breadilcfletruncke» 
I  will  reward  thce  with  a  treble  gift. 

f/w,  Well,  I  were  beft  bee  going,  now  I  am  fo  fayrcljr 
oflfrcd.  Miftris,your  reward  hath  ftopcmyteares,  andcn- 
tic'de  my  Icggcsto  be  walking.  Farewell,!  will  goc,  God 
knowes  wlutJicr,tofeckc.andto  finde  both,  and  neythcf, 
Farewell,  fweet  Miftris*  Exit. 

£*fA.O  Pcmbrookc,let  me  kneclevnto  thy  bloud: 
And  yec  I  know  soc  whcthcr't  be  thy  bloud, 
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Saue  that  my  foule  by  a  diuinc  inftiaft, 
Tells  me  it  is  the  trealure  of  thy  veynes, 
It  thou  beeft  dead/hou  mirrourot  all  men., 
I  vow  to  dye  with  thce  ;  this  field,  this  groue 
Shall  be  ay  receptacle  till  my  laft  : 
Content  with  that  that  feeds  the  ayry  foules, 
My  pillow  fhall  b  c  made  a  bankc  o  f  mo  fle, 
Aod  what  1  drinke^he  fiiucr  brooke  fhall  }  ecld. 
No  other  catnpc  nor  Court  will  Katharine  naue, 
Till  fates  do  limit  her  a  common  graue0 

E*t<rFr***ctiK**4r>1>hiltp  ,F  founder*  t 


,Our  daughter  fled!  wheJwhichcrC'whiehwayjhow? 
,  \  know  nott 

Vbtl,  Bcllamira,  royliucsioy, 

Vpon  thoic  pinnyons  that  fupport  her  flight,  • 

Houers  my  heart,  you  beare  away  ray  foule* 
TurncjCurnc  agayne,  and  giuetlns  earthly  frame 
EflcBtiall  pow  crt  which  tor  thine  zbicncc  dyes: 
Thou  art  thc.fweet  of  fwects,  tlit  ;oy  or  ioycs  : 
for  thee  was  Philip  borne,    U  turnc  agayues 
And  Philip  ischebleffedertot  men. 

lew.  We  are  glad  ihc's  gone,  chough  we  diiTembleic. 
Sonne,bridle  this  afTcc^ion^ccafc  thclc  laments, 
Shee  did  not  value  them  » 

N**.  Lewes,  Hie  did, 
Till  iauage  hate  that  fliape  diffigured. 

Pbil.O,  flic  was  worthy  to  beQiteeneof  heaucn. 
Her  beauty  ,e*rc  it  Aifir  ec  vioUoce, 
Waslikethe  Sunnem  his  Meridian  Throne, 
Too  iplendaot  fot  weake  >^yes  to  gaze  vpoo* 
Shee  was  too  bright  before,  til!  being  hid 
Vnder  thae  cnuious  cloud,  it  tooke  the  place 
Of  adarkeground^eo  (bow  a  iouelyerface* 
r*  hac  Leprofie  in  h«r  fecoid  perfect  beauty  s 
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And  #c  did  gild  her  imperfections  o§rc 
With  vcrtuc,  which  no  toulc  calumnious  breath 
Could  eucr  ioylcjtiuc  vcrtuesdyc  is  Inch, 
That  malice  cannot  (lay  ne,nor  cnuy  tuch. 
Then  lay  not  but  her  worth  lurmoutsthefc  woes, 

Ka*.  She  giieu'd  to  tyc }  cu  to  a  hated  bed, 
And  therefore  followed  Buibon  tor  reuengc, 

P/;i/.  Burbonf  who  names  him?  that  fame  verbal!  found 
Is  like  a  thunderclap  to  Philips  ear csf 
Frighting  my  very  loule.iM»re,youiaid»  Buibon, 
And  to  that  prodcgie  you  ioynd  reuengc: 
R  cucngCjthat  like  a  ihaddow  tollowcs  him, 
'Twas  he  that  tuad  c  me  baukrout  of  all  bliilc, 
Sudc  the  diuoiccof  that  pure  white  and  red, 
Which  dcckt  my  Beliaui iracs  louciy  cheeki: 
Andiliallhc  (cape  vnpunifht  J 

Lew,  loyne  your  hands, 
And  all  with  vs  fwcarc  vengeance  on  the  Duke* 

fhti.  Not  for  the  world;whoprofecntes  his  hare 
OnBurbon}iniuresme:  1  amhisfoe9 
And  none  but  1  will  workc  hisouerthrow* 

Lev.  VViiat  mcanes  our  Tonne  2 

Ybtk  To  hunt  him  tor  rcuenge* 
The  darkcft. angle  of  this  vniucric, 
Shall  not  contaync  him  through  the  bounded  worhh 
lie  prokcute  his  flight  v\  ith  ceafteile  fteps: 
And  when  long  traucll  makes  them  dull  or  faynt? 
Bayting  them  rrefh  with  Bellamiraes  wrongs,  J 
Like  Eagles  they  (hall  cut  the  flaxen  ay  re, 
And  in  an  infant  bring  me  where  he  is. 

lev*  Where  goes  our  tonne  ? 

?M  To  hell,  fo  that  in  that  kingdome< 
Fate  would  aflettaynemc  to  nxct  withBurbcn. 
Where  eucr  1  confront  him,  this  (hallkill  him. 

totf.Thou  IhalthaucaydtocompaiTcthy  rcuenge* 

^/.Noayd.tutthisfirong&rwe.  Farcwell,farcwdl, 
Since  Bcllamira  hath  forfookeher  friend, 
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I  fee\e  deftruai3n(3tirbon>  r.  J  mine  en  Je  » 

U*.  Stay  him:this  fury  will  betray  thy  life. 

K**.  Poorckiug  made  wretched  by  thy  daughters  lofTe. 

Lt  ».Poore  king  made  wretched  byjthy  dcfpcrat  fonneJ 


Meff.  Sped  not  your  woes  too  fad,  but  faue  foiae  tcaru 
To  dew  the  obfequies  of  your  detd  Tonne* 

H4*  What,f-crdinandr 
.  Wir&Hcc'sflaincby  Pern  brokcs  hands, 
And  Pembroke  left  breac  hies  by  Ferdinand. 
Tiicir  quarrell  is  vncertam?and  their  bodies 
By  Come  vnciuill  bands  conuty  ed  away, 
And  no  inquiry  can  difcouer  them, 

N*n.  Oar  fonne  (lainei  Bellanura  p  oy  foncd?    ' 
Niuaixe«teare  offtiieCf  J»ayres,andragwg  die. 

E*;rr;^#n<^f,  (rickc? 

If  irJVlarcTrtgedie*  at  hand.vvbat  newes  brings  Rodo- 

UpA  Such  «  wilt  make  the  hearer^  (cnccleflc  truncks» 
Wl  y  doth  your  highnes  in  your  f  oc-mcns  tents 
Rcucll  away  the  tiroe,and  ycld  your  ptrfon, 
To  theknowne  malice  ot  your  enemies, 
\  Vhilll  in  your  owae  tents,iapine  a*id  fault  Lift, 
Grafpes-y  oor  fay  re  daughter  to  dbhonour  hcif 

Irp.Our  daughter^ 
^  fytt.  She  isllily  ftoJne  from  thence, 
Vet  none  knowes  whither,  faue  one  Scntincll, 
Who  doth  Mport  he  hcari  t  wretched  Lady 
Ebcclaioie,  f  jlf^  Ferdinand  would  rauifti  her. 

Lew.  TJut  was  my  child  dishcno/d  by  thy  fonae, 

N«*«  You  wrong  linp,Fraunce. 

irur.Tfiouhaft  betrayed  ?s,king, 
And  cray  nd  vs  to  a  loathed  fcftmall, 
The  manage  of  thy  ftaynd  and  leprous  child, 
Whilftin  pur  abfeftce,Pefdinand  irniuft; 
Hath  liamd  our  daughters  bcautie  wftfe  vild  luft. 

F2ww.  Ifyou  rtmrmber,hc&  Englilh  Pctobroke 
L  aft  day  for  fookc  your  Cajnpe,as  cUTcontcnc. 
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,  Tbatproou'd  cheirioucs  were  faynd,and  offer  m* 
He  came  to  view  our  Campc,how  heiuighe  aft  (hce, 
1  hat  dted<ct  obloquy  ,anu  >c«pe  withly  tc4 

N*<i,  1  is  Hauncewach  done  the  wrong:  you  hauc  co» 
This  deed  otdcath  on  I'cn.brook  &  our  Ion;          ( 
And  now  to  couer  ic^iuggcU  and  fay  ne 
Our  guiltlcfie  ionnc  a  guncy  rauiiUcr: 
bux  render  me  thd.  bouit*, 
,  Where's  out  Child  ? 
«  be  eke  her. 


'-- %  Seekc  Ferdinand, 


Petty  king, 
For  this  our  wrong,  Jookc  to  be  vnderling« 

K4M.  What  Lt  um  is  this  > 

lift'.  Arc  we  imrapc,  Nauar  ? 

R^Feare  notion  yonder  hili,whofc  lofty  hca« 
Orelookcs  the  vnder-vallcyeSjKoyall  Burbon, 
Attended  by  fen  thcuiand  Souldicrs, 
Craues  peace  and  faire  accord  with  migluy  Frauncc* 

Now.  Butbon,  that  was  the  ruyneotir>y  Child? 
SuiDiuon  our  rbices  itraight  and  charge  the  Hauc. 

Fr*0t  In  Bui  bens  re  It  uc  draw  our  forces  rp. 

N4#.W  hatmcanes  the  king  of  Irrauncc? 

f{4.  To  ioy  rj  e  with  him. 

Js*».  What*  with  a  Tray  tor  and  a  rourtfiercr* 

Ztir,  h  c  did  a  deed  of  aerit  and  of  iame* 
Pcyioued  the  I:  liter  ofarauifhcr, 
A  larquin^nmceRucusTcrcus, 
And  our  pocre  Child  the  wrorgcd  F  Hlonell: 
A  ray  LC  our  Battailcs  iiraight,  and  ioy  nc  with  Burbon. 

^.^w.  he  are  what  wce'le  vrge. 

Zc  w.bptakc  then  in  warre  and  death: 
In  (  chcr  tcrrr>cs/  cur  rage  uill  Tpcnd  no  breath* 

N««»  And  we  vMllfpe&Kt  iolow  d,  thai  heiutn  it  fclfe 
Shah  t  echo  with  the  «.  linger  :  bcth  cur  children 
Wcclc  i&cc  iron*  cunen  cu>brance}&nd  sdu&unce 

F  2  No 


Toe  Ht/lory 

No  bthcr  thought,  hue  how  to  plague  proud  Frauncc. 
Conioyne  with  Burbon,e'rc  three  Sunnes  (hall  fci, 
In  tlu  vaft  Kingdom:  of  Orcami; : 
In  a  pitclic  fHd  vveele  meet  the  King  of  Friumce, 
And  that  tali".:  Traytoc  Duke, 

Ltvf.  Nauar,  thou  dar'ft  not, 

ft**.  Now  by  SayntDenis,and  our  Grandiirea  tornbe, 
Week  meet  thce, 

Lew.  Welcome,  O,bring  valiant  men, 
VVeel  think  on  nought  but  graues  &  tobs  til  then.  %x***t, 

l{?<},  Ha,ha:  I  laugh  toitcchcfc  Kings  at  iarre. 
Now  ciuill  difcord  like  a  raging  floud> 
Swelling  aboue  her  banks,  (hall  dro wnc  this  land, 
Win!  ft  Roderick  on  her  r  uines  builds  his  hopes. 
The  King  of  Fraunce  through  my  fuggcition, 
Thi»ks Katharine  his  daughter  riuifhcd, 
Who  oncly  wined  wi:h  loue,isfled  theCampe: 
Pcmbrooke  aii-J  Ferdinand, m  mutuall  firife, 
Slayne  by  eche  other,  doth  confirme  my,  words, 
And  for  reuege  whets  kceoe die  two  Kingi  f  words.  E*if , 

Eater  I>cml>ro»)<f*rmdc,  *ndtbeF»rrejitr, 

Tew*  I  thakthee,Forrcner,  whofe  rough  grown  walks, 
Wild  in  afpe£t,afrbrd  more  courtcfy, 
Then  places fmoother  for  ciuility. 
My  1  :t c  rcdecmd  by  thy  induitrious  hand, 
Kc -uayncs  in  loucand  duty  bound  to  chcc. 

For.  Fayre Knight, prcueniion  of  fad  dcath,by  health 9 
Moreioyes  my  foulc,  then  thanks  or  rich  reward. 
But  is  your  armour  eafy?  lies  it  well? 

Petnt  I  neuerin  my  life  was  better  fitted, 
Tim  fiiould  be  that  vnlucky  fatall  place, 
Where  cauilc(Te  hate  drew  bloud  from  Ferdinand. 
Behold  the  graflc,  a  purple  regiilerj, 
Still  bluOieth  in  remembrance  of  our  fight, . 
Why  wither  not  tfccie  trees*  thofe  herbs  and  plants^ 
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And  eusry  neighbour  branch  droup  out  their  gtiof? 
PoorefoulcijCheydo^ndhaue  wept  out  their  fap, 
Yet  I  haue  paid  no  duety  to  my  friend. 
Where  is  chs  To  nbe  I  wild  you  to  ere-t,  £ 

J'*rv.Sc<:,valiantkmglii,proportionj  andfet  vp, 
A>  well  as  my  pooreftliU  would  fuifcr  incc  t 
And  here  his  pifture  hangs. 

Ptmb,  You  haue  dans  well: 
Your  hand  1  fee's  a  perfeft  Architect 
In  forro  ,vc>  building :  once  more  lee  fu/Ftce 
I  quite  your  painful!  trauell  but  with  thanks; 
Now  leaue  me  to  my  fe(fe,for  here  I  vow 
To  fp end  the  remnant  of  my  hapics  day ev 
No  knighc  nor  Prince  (hall  eurr  pa(Te  this  way, 
Before  his  tongue  acknowledge  fcrdimtil 
The  fay cl if ullcit  louer  and  thelouingft  friend 
The  world  contavnes  :\le  haue  his  Sepulcher 
As  yet  but  naked  and  vngarnifhcd, 
E'rc  many  dayes  hang  richer  wich  the  fpoyles 
And  vanquifiit  Trophcyes  of  proud  paflcngers, 
Then  was  the  Romanes  wealthy  Capicollt 
Sojgeutlc  For  relter,bcquf  ath  thy  prayers 
In  my  alTiftancc;  that  is  all  I  craue. 

Forr,  The  God  of  power  giue  power  vntoyour 
That  you  juay  prouc  ri^orious  fortunate,   (arme, 

frw.Farewelfkind  Hod:  5c  now  let  me  embrace 
.  This  empty  Monuinent  of  my  lofl  friend. 
Oh!  wcr'kio  happy  to  enmrinc  his  bones, 
How  bled  fhould  Pfl»£rwj^be?  but  they  are  tome 
By  the  fierce  lauadge  WcUe,whofe  filthy  nuwc 
Is  made  an  vrnt  graueto  bury  him. 
But  if(vyichout  offence)  I  may  defirc  it, 
I  wifli  his  ibule  from  Paradife  may  fee, 
How  well  his  name  is  kept  in  mcmorie  ! 
Thefe  eyes  that  faw  him  bleed,  haue  wept  for  him*. 
This  heart  deuifde  his  harmc,  hath  figh'd  for  him: 
A»d  now jthis  hand9 that  with  vngentle  force 


The  Hiftory  cf 

Depryu'd  his  life,fhall  with  repentant  fenuee, 
Make  treble  fatiff^iontohisfoulc. 
?orcun  e,  tho  u  d  eft  me  wrong,  to  (utter  me 
So  long  vncombat  red  :  1  pryihec  fend 
Someltubborne  Knight,  fame  paflcnger, 
Whofe  ftout  cont  roulmg  ftotnackc  wil  rcfufe 
To  yceid  to  my  prefcripuon,  but  by  force, 
1  bate  this  idle  rett  of  precious  time. 
How  now  I  dend'itthouaQydcuocion.goddcfTc? 
Thou  fcndft  a  woman  to  incounter  me* 
Henceforth  ile  hold  thee  for  a  fayned  name, 
And  no  difpofcr  of  my  Chriftian  hopes: 
But  foil,  I  know  thattaccj  oh  I  l.tis flic 
Was  vmuil  caufe  of  all  this  mifcry. 

Ztih.  Long  haue  I  wandred  with  rnquiet  mind, 
To  find  my  Pern  brook;  that  they  fought,!  hearc: 
That  they  were  wounded  both  to  death,  1  heare  I 
But  whether  cur'de  or  dead,  1  cannot  heare: 
Nor  hues  there  any  ( tf  decealdc) can  tell, 
Wuhin  what  place  their  bodies  are  tnterr'cU 
Since  therefore  all  any  trauell  is  in  vay  ne, 
Here  will  1  take  a  truce  with  former  care* 
This  cur/ed  ftooke  was  that  rnlucky  plot, 
Where  curfed  Ferdinand  did  kill  my  Loue. 
What  Knight  is  this  C  ile  queftion  him,per  haps 
He  can  rcioiue  me  nhrrc  my  Pembroke  is  .* 
loy  and  good  fortune,u>rtattend  your  ftate. 

V*m,  i  cur  wifhei  come  too  Ute« 
V  V  ha:  leekc  you,  Madam  ? 

Kath.  Tel  me ,ni  knighc,for  fo  you  fcerac  to  be : 
Know  you  this  diCuiall  place  you  do  frequent? 
Or  haue  you  heard  ot  tlutvnhappy  fight, 
Was  here  per forn/d  by  Pt  mbr  ook  and  his  foe  2 

Pf».  Yes, Madam,!  have  heard  of  it  longfince, 
And, to  my  grit  fe,k  new  both  the  Gentlemen, 

JC*f .  But  can  you  tell  me  if  they  liue  or  nor 
Or  dead,  what  hand  hath  giueo  them  bury  all  t 
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ftmt  Rfftyou  iflured,  Mad  jm,  they  ire  dead  J 
Tnc  one  of  them  to  who  n  I  was  allyed, 
And  r.ccrclvknit  in  friendship  from  my  youth, 
By  me lysi  buried  Iiecrc:  a  braucr  Knight, 
And  truer Louer  ncuer  breach J  in  Fraunce. 

KMb  Ocellme,K«  Perobrookc.'tf  for  bun 
You  haue  crc&ed  this  fay  re  monument, 
Pcrpecuall  honour  I  will  doe  your  ftate, 

Ptf*».Notonly,  Madaoijhaue  I  bufic this  combe 
In  his  memorial!;  bur  my  feUe  haue  fworne 
Continuall  rciidence  within  dug  Wood : 
And  tor  the  loue  I  bare  hi-ti,  wearethcfe  armcs, 
Th.it  vvhat(beuer  Knight,  a  Juonturrr  or  other, 
Making  his  iourncy  tii.s  way,  and  refuting 
To  do  ivnightg  homage  to  my  breathlcflc  friend* 
By  this  aliay  ling  ilcclc  may  bccorapeld« 

K*th.  Oh, let  me  know  your  name, to  kindly  rnou'd, 
To  dignifie  my  Pembraokefrhigh  deferts. 

Pew.  You  did  not  hearc  me  fay 'twas  Pcbrook^Madame 
What  is  become  of  him,  I  doc  not  know, 
Nor  greatly  care, Gncc  he  did  wrong  my  friend, 
And  nVft  inkmdlcd  this  diflcnfloiu  brawlc. 
This  buryed  h$re,is  noble  Ferdinand, 
His  fathers  comfort,  and  his  Coumryeshope« 
Oh  Madam !  had  you  feene  hiiii  as  1  did, 
Begirt  with  wounds,  that  like  fo  many  mouthes, 
Secm'd  to  complaync  bis  tiinclcffe  oucrthrow : 
And  iiad  before  bin  inward  with  his  vertues, 
To  thinkc  that  nature  Ihould  indure  fuch  vviaekr, 
And  at  one  time  To  many  precious  gifts 
Periih  by  death, would  haue  diilolu'd  your  heart* 
He  was  the  very  pride  ot  fortitude, 
The  houfc  of  vertue9and  truefrendfhips  mirr our.* 
Lookcon  his  picture,  m  the  anncs  of  death, 
When  he  was  ready  to  giue  vp  the  ghoft, 
I  caufde  it  to  be  drawne :  if  at  that  time, 
In  that  extremity  of  bitter  pangs, 

— '  -  -    -  •*- .    •         .     ..     *     _O    *  — _ 
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He  look r  fo  lo  uc  ly ,  had  fo frefh  a  colour, 

So  quick  a  mouing  eye,  fo  red  a  lip, 

What  was  his  beauty  when  he  was  in  health? 

Sec  vv  ich  what  courage  he  indur'd  che  combac, 

Smiling  at  death  for  all  his  tyranny. 

Had  death  bin  ought  but  what  he  was,  ftcrne  death  > 

He  would  haue  oin  cnamour'd  withhislooks* 

K<tb.  A  certny  nc  fqfc  remorcc 
Creeps  to  my  hear  t,pcrfwade  s  me  he  was  true, 
Louing,  and  vertucus:  but  my  felfe  vnkind, 
Coyly  to  fcorne  che  proffer  or  his  mind. 

Ptfft.O  that  in  luiiice  of  her  former  hate, 
She  now  would  hopclcfic  doatc  on  Ferdinand! 
lie  do  the  bed  I  can  to  bring  her  on; 
Defpaire  and  madncflc,  fetch  her  off  againe« 
Madam,  how  fay  you?  wall  not  a  gricuous  thing  2 
So- rich  a  1cm,  fftould  lye  rak'c  vp  in  duft? 
So  fwcet  a  flo  we  r,bc  withrcd  in  his  prime? 

K*th.  Death  was  a  villayne  for  attempting  it," 
And  fo  was  Pembrooke  for  effecting ir. 
No  bloudy  Stytliian,or  inhumane  Turkr, 
But  would  ha  trembled  to  ha  touchc  his  skin, 
Or  fpilt  one  drop  of  his  Hcroick  bloud. 

^/w.  Had  not  that  Lady  then  an  yron  heart* 
ArudeingratcfulimiatUalauaJgeipiritt 
That  knew  this  vertuous  honourable  Knight, 
This  gracious  ftape$and  vnmaccht  excellence) 
To  be  in  tangled  with  her  ftrutntioue, 
To  ferue  her  in  all  loyalty  of  hearty 
To  reuerence  and  adore  her  very  name, 
To  be  content  to  kifle  che  lowly  earth, 
Where  (he  did  fet  her  toot :  and  when  h e  fued 
For  grace,  to  fcorne  him  .to  deride  his  fights, 
And  hold  his  teares  and  torment  in, contempt  J1 
Of  all  that  euer  liu'd,di  feruM  fhe  not, 
The  worlds  (eprocn,  and  nines  perpetuall  blot  t 
.  Heard  y o  u  him  cucr  fpc^k  or  fuch  a  one  ? 
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times:  but  chiefly  eh«n,whea  tepere 
His  hurt  was  niOicaU,  and  no  way  but  death, 
At  cucry  groane^he  ca'd  vpoo  her  name, 
A*  if  that  iouod  were  prefent  remedy ; 
And  when  intuiting  death  drew  fliortliig  brcathj 
And  now  was  ready  to  clcic  vp  his  eyes ;     . 
Farewell)  quotb  hc8whcre  e'rc  Ifinda&rine, 
My  (ouiefty  thouto  beautious  Katharine, 
KM.  Tiiat  ruthlctfe  mind^that  iron  fauagc  heart, 
So  greatly  loued,aod  fo  little  loumg, 
Breathes  in  this  br  cft/t  was  1  returnd  diidaine, 
Jrordecpe  afFfidion^  koine  for  loyalty,: 
And  now  compaffionlcfle  ihaii  pine  m 
Qh  Ferdinand,  forgiuc  oiet  Ferdinand: 
inioyne  me  any  penance  for  that  wrongj 
Say  i  fliall  tread  a  tedious  pilgrimage 
To  furtlieftPaielbnc,and  1  will  do  it* 
But  pcacejtond  woma^chcfe  cxclaimes  arc  vtinet 
Thy  Ferdinand  ii  dead  and  cannoc  hcarc, 
As  ciiou  waft  fomcimcsdcafc,and  wouidit  notheare« 

femk.  A  iurt  reward.  CoaacjMadai%haue  you  doieY 
Giue  me  the  picture  1  may  hang  it  vp, 

Kath,  Oh  take  it  not  away*,  fmce  1  haue  loft 
The  fubllance/uficr  me  to  keepethe  (haddew  I 
Me  thinks,  iolor.g  as  this  is  in  a  y  hand, 
1  ciafpe  my  Ferdinand  betwecne  mine  armes  $ 
So  long  as  1  behold  this  liuely  forme, 
So  long  am  1  rcfrrihed  by  ills  fmilcs  t 
Soio«g,rr.e  chinks,!  hc.ire  himipeaketoroe* 
Knew  1  the  Paynrcr  drew  this  coumerfeyt, 
I  would  reward  him  with  a  my  nt  of  gold. 

Tern,  If  fuch  a  pleafureyoureccyuc  by  this, 
I  tell  y  ou,Madaa>,  I  ft1*1*  ihortly  haue 
His  whole  proportion  cut  in  Alabiaftcr, 
Armd  as  he  was  when  heencountrcd  here, 
Which  kncehngjOiali  be  let  vpon  his  combe. 

On  tiiat  condition  I  will  sathci  flowcrsf 
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And  once  ftdty  come  ftraw  them  at  his  feet : 
A  nd  once  a  day  pay  tribute  of  choyce  t 
To  you  (he  furthcrer  of  my  happiaeffe: 
Till  th^rt,  I  place  the  piftura  where  it  was. 
E*t*r  Cloven*  >Att4  BetUmir*. ' 
Clow.  Come  on,M?.dam,Tne  think?  now  a  maslce  would 
do  well:  but  I  perceyucyourdrifc,!  fmell  your  policy,  you 
think  a  bald  face  hath  no  need  of  a  black  mask.  Shall  I  tei 
you  what  you lookc like?  A  broyld  herring,  oratortur'dc 
Image  made  of  playftcr  worke. 

IW.  So,firrt,  you  may  fcoffc  my  milery.' 
?Vm,Still  haunted  with thefc  womenJare  men  vaniilit? 
Or  what  occafionleauestUcReaimeof  Fraunce, 
So  voyd  and  empty  of  aducncurous  Knigius  • 

C/-JIT,  Out  of  peraduenturcjMadiinjthe  ghoft  ofSaine 
George  is  come  out  of  England,to  fee  vvhatiiofpitalicy  S, 
Denis  keeps  in  Fraunce. 

Ttmt  Poorc  Bellamira,  I  lament  tby  ftacej 
But  Imuft  ftill  fuppredc  my  difconrcnt, 
What  arc  you  Ib  dcr'ormd  with  lothfoiiie  ipots  f 
And  what  that  Anticke  keeps  you  company  ? 

CW.Antickc!  thou  lycfr,  audthoulvertaKnightof 
ginger-bread:  I  am  no  Ancicktythe  whole  pariih  where! 
was  borne  will  fweare,that  fince  the  raigne  of  Charlcmain 
there  was  not  a  better  face  bred  or  brought  vp*mongft 
them.  Prw«  A  way  ,yci  dieting. 

Katbt  Haue  patience, Knight,  how  cucr  thus  deform' Jj 
This  Lady  is  the  daughter  of  Nauar. 
Ma  dam,  it  ioyes  met  haue  met  you  he<rei 
Though  much  laments  me  of  your  hcauy  plight* 
There  needs  no  repetition  of  your  wrong: 
I  kno'.v,the  villay  nc  Burbon  did  the  deed, 
Whom  my  inccnled  brother  will  reuenge. 

Bel.  For  Philips  lake  1  haue  bin  martyrd  thuij 
And  for  his  fake  left  King  and  Courtly  life, 
To  entertayne  a  Pilgrims  paynefull  habic* 
But  on  what  ftrangc  aducmurc  (laves  this  Knight, 
Withi 


in 


tic  try  air  afChwafry. 

Within  t Ms  Jtfolat*  forfaken  wood  J 

A'4/,Forlcuecf  Ferdinand  your  princely  brother, 
Whofe  Hc&ric  he  gards  in  horoujable  Armes. 

Belt  IsthisrrybrotheisHcarlc?  is  tl,i;>  the  place, 
Whci  e  I  was  ihipwrackt  of  a  brother*  name  £ 
Oh,ltt  me  fpcr.d  a  Icuing  figli  for  him, 
And  facrificc  a  fitters  holy  rues ; 
For  euer  reft,  fwcctFerdmsnd^n  peace, 
Vnuil  thy  body  glorified  from  heauen, 
Become  immortal!  by  thy  foules  rcturne* 


Yet  nnuft  tcrbcare  to  comfort  thy  diltrcflc, 

Cfow*  I  s  n>y  y  cng  Lord  buried  here  f  I  (ay  no  niore,:  uc 
1  pray  God  iendhioiaioyfuliiniurre&icn* 

K*th,  Inough9  fwect  Bellauiire,         ^ 
Thcfe  kprous  fpots,us  time  they  wcferemou'd. 
Corr.e,goe  with  me*  Since,  I  left  Aqtiitaync , 
And  came  acquayntcd  with  thefc  ptiuate  walks, 
It  was  rry  happy  chance  to  meet  fin  Heimir, 
Whole  skill  in  jPhifikc  warrants  pnicfjtcurc, 
And  pure » cfinir g  of  your  poyfoncd  bioud; 
lie  bring  you  thither :  afterward  felcft 
Delicious  faeces,  to  decfcey  our  brothers  tombe* 
Cptie^  fir/a,  tollow  vs,  FAY««  r. 

C/&H?.Docnotthink,Madan),thatilefoiiakeyou,  And 
fojfir,  you  that  w  alk  in  pevvttr  veffayle  jlike  one  of  the  u  or- 
chycsjwill  you  be  rul'd  by  me  ? 

Pent.  Wherein  ?  (firft,  F*i/, 

;•   C/o*>,  To  fet  a  gy n  for  Woodcocks,  &  catch  your  felfe 
?(f  m.  Hence,be  etlc-head,  A  rd  Pembrookjnow  bethink 
How  great  atyde  of  mifcries  breakes  in. 
Firftjthou  art  taxed  with  the  lode  of  him, 
Whom  f  quail  with  thy  ftifcthouholdeft  desre: 
Nexr,  Bellamira  is  become  a  Leper, 
Whole  ablencc  Philip  carefully  laments : 
Thentrccherous  Buroon  ioyneshimfelfcwithFraunc?, 
And  both  the  Kinssareane^rly  inccnil- 
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But  (aft,  which  ?  j  fame  comfort  to  the  reft, 
Difday  nfuil  Katharine  watlcs  with  frurleffc  louc, 
Would  aH  fo  minded  like  roiiTiap  raighc  prou;, 
Bat  by  chis  lignallciicrc  arc  Knights  at  hand, 
1  tnuilprovjid?c!:?ir  valour*  to  withftand, 


Fr*«ntf,  Btrbon,  ilplgriikf,  'Peter  4t  Uw9 
rel  *t  tbt  oihrr, 
Bmtyer, 


P*w.Stay  your  intended  mardi. 
if  jr.  What  Peere  of  Fraunor, 
Or  in  the  world  Co  haughty  refolute> 
Dare  breathe  thf  v.*or«j  of  (lay  to  mighty  Fraunce  I 
?^rf.Or  wiiat  art  thou  prefum'ft  to  ftay  my  courfe  ? 
^m,  A  Knight  I  amvand  to  aducnrrures  bound  ; 
Tljis  monument  ereftcd  for  my  friend, 
By  me  isgarded  :  Ib'youmcanetopafie, 
JCou  muft  doe  homage,  or  clfc  fight  with  rue. 

Lev*  Homage  of  me  !  Know  I  am  King  of  France, 
A  nd  in  iubieftion  to  no  earthly  power. 

Na»>  .Thou  know  ft  not  what  tliou  fayft,to  challenge  v», 
Of  any  fach  infcriour  pnuilcdge. 
Wji3't  homage  is  it  thou  requir'il  of  v«  ? 

%*.  Fit  (I,  to  acknowledge  him  lyes  bury  ed  here, 
The  faythfulil  Louer,  and  moft  valy  ant  Knight, 
That  in  diis  erne  drew  fword,  or  manag'd  horfc. 

B«ir«  And  what  was  he  J*  Afcapart,oryourO5untrejr- 
tnan  Gargancua,  that  ilufc  euery  button  of  his  coate  wkh 
a  bad  of  hay?  *Sharr,  wee  haue  met  a  fcllo  v  j  here's  all 
mouth,  hee  fpeakes  nothing  bucMonarrh,  Docflthou 
h  care,  King  j  ginc  me  Icauc  to  incountcr  this  puckmt:  and 
if  I  doe  not  make  him  cry  Ptcctvi,  fay  Dickc  Bovvyer's  a 
powdred  Mackrell. 

Pft,  My  bloud  bcginncs  to  boy  Ic,  I  could  be  pleaf  J  , 
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To  haue  this  fellow  by  the  earc?,but  that 
Theres  many  of  my  betters  hecre  in  place. 
-F/rft^.  King  of  Nauarrr  jlet  Flanders  cope  with  him* 
Bari.l  mpcrull  Franccjgmc'Burbon  leaueto  try 
The  bazzard  of  a  combat  with  this  Boaltcr, 

P*w.  Difpatch,Nauarre,one  of  you  come  foorch, 
To  enterchange  a  warlike  blow  or  two. 

/.rtt.Firlllet  vsknow  what  penalty  thoufctft 
Vponthyf«lfe,if  thou  be  vanquished* 

Vem.  A  recantation  of  my  former  wordcs, 
A  feruitude  to  him  that  conquers  me; 
But  who  Co  euer  is  by  me  fubducd, 
Mull  leaue  his  Shield  to  beautiSe  this  flirine. 

BNT.  Let  not  Nauar,  my  Lord,  rob  vs  of  honor  $ 
Say,Buibon  firft  fhaU  breake  a  Launce  with  him, 
fyd,  A  (cribe  that  pnuiledgc,my  Lord, to  race  : 
And  Roderick  will  haue  death,  or  viftery. 

Zf^No,noblc  Roderick,  Burbonfhall  begin, 
A  nd  as  he  fpecdes^we  will  imploy  your  power* 
Vem.  Prouide  thre,'Burbon,Ilenot  fauourthec. 
B«r,Be  fure  lie  fhcw  thee  like  hoiblity« 
Ifiv«Hoid,iJ}eaduantageis  on  thy  fide, 
The  Duke  of  Burbon  fhal  hang  vp  his  (nield. 
Pfw.Ide  rather  haue  his  life,tbcn  al  your  Hields: 
Whoisnextf  (Shields 

Bow.  Zounds, I  think  he  has  a  patten  to  take  vp  all  (he 
ith  Countrey,  Jiang  race  if  thou  wantft  worke,  h^cres  for 
Nauar ,the earle  ot  Pcmbrok  &  Caualiero  Bowier:  (Fi&ht 
A  thoufand  pound  to  a  Taylors  bodkin  r  this  fellow  has  a 
familiar  ibut  ho  wfoeucr,  thou  may  (I  thank  mylamc  kggc  : 
theres  my  i1ii«(d« 

Lew.  Now  Rodorick,betake  you  to  your  taskc. 
\\oAgr>  My  fortune's  anfwerabie  to  the  reft* 
£*«%Sinceall  mikarrie, Fraunce  will  put  his  chaunce 
Vpon  the  hazzard  of  the  Dice  for  once. 

P<m.  You  are  an  Honorable  foe,my  Lord :     (Fight. 
BylawofArmes,you  mofthangvp  jrour 
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Lew.  I  ycU  to  lawandchy  approoucd  valour. 
Kiug  oi  N*uar ^w  ill  oneiy  you  lit  out  £ 

tt**.  Nojking  ot  rraunce,my  bloud's  as  hot  as  thine, 
And  this  my  weapon  (hall  couiirme  my  words*       (ftjbt. 

Uo^Nauar  down  coo!  'iharc,thistellow  hath  the  tnckc 
lthcbcnotawuclioriemeDtml!,lctnicbe  (or'it: 
iUckt  into  a  Car  bin  ado. 

K**.  i  hou  Tonne  ot  Chiaalfie,letmc  now'incrcatc, 
To  know  his  name,for  whome  chou  rcaplt  this  liouor: 
.  Or  what  he  was,vvho(e  bodic's  he  ere  intcrdc  ? 

lJ»w,A  valiant  KnighCjhwnamdy 
Sleyne by  iLiltoiiunc  ot  *  trundly  iund* 

Mat*,  isu  myionne  chou  nwk-'ltthy  valours  prifc 
And  itriu'it  to  co  eecrnac  with  ciiy  (word  c1 
Lcc  me  luibrace  chct.  Not  alone  my  ihid  J, 
iiuc  1  will  Icauc  my  heart  vpoo  Jus  ihuue. 
Aly  Ucarcit-i  efdmand,  1  would  n>y  lighesj- 
Or  lad  iam«nting  tcares  might  iuuc  the  power, 
LikcbdUucto  quicktnihy  benuarnedtoyntsf 
Then  woulU  t  browne  this  marble  e're  1  wen:, 
And  heat  it  hot*  with  vapour  ot  my  breath, 

If w,  Nauar^his  how  mayccitity  thy  wrong, 
In  ralie  apcuhng  me  for  hjs  r emoue, 

N4 ,  Ihou  niatlt  b e  guilty  fl ii for, ought  I  know : 
For  chough  I  find  him  dead,l  find  not  ycc 
TheTragick  ihaner  of  his  hiplcs  end. 
Thou  may  it  as  well  haue  tnurdred  Perdinand, 
Astauourhimhath  poylond  Kellaiura* 

Z/Tr.lniuriouskiDgjic  was  bale  Ferdinand, 
On  whom  mil  heaucus  haue  ihown  iuR  vengeance  hecrc, 
Kauiitic  rnv  Katharine  and  conuayed  her  hence, 
Where  I  (nail  ncuer  more  behold  her  Face, 

N«*,TiifaWe,«nd  wec*le  mayntaia  icwnhour<word«. 
*  Znr,Tis  true,ind  wee'le  may  main  it  witl» _our  ( words, 

.Pfm.By  hcaucn,the  toung  prophants  the  (acred  name 

gf  Ferdinand  with  any  villany, 
~~  ~ 
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He  cut  it  out,or  ft  op  his  throate  with  bbud; 
And  fo  dam  in  his  bUfpheinous  vpbraydes. 

N4/»«Concent  thce,knight,llc  cafe  thce  of  that  labor* 
To  morrow  is  expir'd  the  time  of  truce. 
Frauncc,o  n  with  thy  B  actalions  to  the  plain e 
Thou  waft  prcpar'd  before  to  pitch  vpon, 
lie  meet  chcc  there* 

Lew.  And  1  will  meet  with  thce* 
Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets:  honord  knight,farcwclh 
Who  fhal  furuiuc  next  morn,ftrage  newes  ihal  tcl,  Exc£tt 

Vern,  Thus  heady  rag?,  blind  in  herraflj  rcfoluc 
Drew  Ferdinand  and  mee  into  the  field, 
As  now  it  doththefc  hoe  inccnfcd  kings. 
Wer'c  not  my  vowes  prohibit  my  defire> 
Toftay  theinconucnicnce  of  this  fight, 
I  would  difcouer  whtre  their  Daughters  are, 
To  Hiew  the  error  they  arc  (liroudcd  in : 
But  Tune  hath  run  a  defperatc  courfe  with  mee, 
Anddefperateletthemrunnetomifery: 
Here  comes  a  Straggler  of  their  Army.  Scand* 

Enter  Tbilip, 

JPW,  WhatVoicc  is  that  presumes  to  byd  me  ftand? 

Pr WcHis  that  can  Force  thce,if  thou  wilt  not  ftand« 

fhtl.  By  this  bright  ay  re  rcficdterh  on  my  Iword, 
If  the  whole  Army  of  Nauar  had  faid 
AsmuchtoPhi'ipj  yethcwould  not  (land. 
And  thou  but  one,how  dar'ft  tlaou  prefer  it, 
Knowing  how  fharp  a  Spuire  doth  prickc  me  on, 
The  death  of  Bur  boa  for  my  Bella  mire  ? 

Pft», Hang  vp  thy  Ihield,as  other  knights  haue  donea 
Vpon  Ac  Hcarfe  of  noble  Ferdinand, 
And  thou  may  eft  freely  paffe  without  controule, 

fbil,  the  Hearfc  of  Ferdinand!  1  honor  him, 
He  was  the  brother  of  my  dearcA  Loue, 
What's  this  I  fee  ?my  fathers  batterd  fhield! 
Jhesfiueld  of  FUUIK«  jof  FlaundcrslDurbonstoo! 

G  4,  S« 


It  car*  not  then  impeach  or  prciudice 
The  name  of  Philip,  to  cooibrc  with  fuch, 
Especially  being  done  for  Ferdinand, 
There  is  my  (hield:  and  knighc,but  for  my  haftc, 
I  would  expostulate  of  other  tilings : 
But  after  tray  crous  Burbon  I  hauc  flayne, 
Kmghtjlookc  for  inc,ilc  vilic  thce  agaync. 
Now  Rodorick,kcepc  thy  word,and  I  am  bleit: 
But  if  thou  faylcjilc  forward  with  the  reft,    £x<>, 

Pern*  Succeffull  aclion  fit  vpon  thy  (word; 
This  nctot  forrowcs,!  pcrccyucjincanglcs 
Not  only  Pcmbrookc,but  the  Court  of  France, 
Nauar  and  his  aflociatsarcalltoucht. 
Tune  iookc  vpon  vs,  and  at  hil  determine. 
Tins  hcart-difieuermg  tumulcs  with  a  peace* 

Enter  Ffrdinand^ 

Ftrd.  Sincc*Fcrdiiiand,by  gracious  prouidecce, 
Thou  art  rccouered  of  thy  mortal!  wounds; 
With  the  new  life  thy  body  is  reuiude, 
Ueuiuc  the  ancient  padionsof  thy  mind, 
Think  on  thy  friead,on  Pcrnbrook  take  remorfe, 
VVhofc  honord  life,thy  hafty hand  cutoff: 
This  is  the  plact-,as  1  remember  mee. 
W  Juts  hecre^  a  Tom  be:  w  ho  hath  prcuented  me 
In  my  religious  duty  to  my  friend  J 
You,Knighc,I  doubt  noc,can  refolue  me. 

7>«t».  What  art  thou  Hhnd, 

fcrt/t  A  iuiiglit,and  f^ync  would  know, 
Wnatiacrcd  inonumec:  andTombcthikisS1 

P«m*i-iis9whillt  heliu'd,thatof  the  worlds  incrcaf^ 
Was  thc'moit  loyall  friend, and  valiant  knight:. 
Which  d,oao»uJt  iikewileracifie  with  me, 
And  hang  thy  fhiclU  vp  to  adorne  l«is  Kcar fc, 
Or  venture  Combate  for  denying  it» 

1-rr*  Hisname,  Ipray  thec, 

P«w.  Ferdinand.  (onc 

F*r.  Wlut's  be  acquainted  wiih  ray  namc^behkc  tome 
- —  Lou  d 
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LouM  Pembrokejandfuppofing  (wrongfully) 
Me  flame  by  lum,to  fanlhe  tor  that, 
Ublerues  this  honor  in  my  memory  : 
Be  nocrtcu  Ferdinand  ingratefuikhcn, 
But  ftand  for  Pcmbroke,as  this  knigktforthec* 
PfflfoWhataniwetc  guuftthouf  fliallhomageliaucJ1 
F*r,  Not  tor  his  fake  thou  nanrf^notfor  Ferdinand; 
There  liuM  a  knight  cxceld  his  petty  fame, 
Asrarreasccitly  Pcariethe  courfelt  Pebble: 
An  En&liih  knight  cald  Pembroke,  were  his  bonce 
Interred  heere,!  would  confefle  ct  him 
Much  more  then  thou  requirft,aud  be  content 
To  hang  both  (lucid  and  iword  vpon  his  Hcarfe. 
Ttm,  How  cowes  this  ftranger  by  rny  narnc^B 
He  n  as  sifcclcd  vnto  Ferdinand  : 
A  nd  for  his  iakefhearing  lac  did  me  wrong) 
Couets  to  make  araends,er  mcaacs  to  prooue 
If  1  im  brace  him  with  t  nfayned  ioue, 
He  lliall  not  doubt  of  that.oncc  more  I  fay, 
'  T  was  Ferdinand  was  the  renowned  Knight 
Ofallthe-worid. 

f>r«But  1  deny  that  fayiog, 
Gluing  to  Pembroke  that  preeminence* 
Ptiv,  For  Ferdinand  my  valour  will  I  fry* 
Frr.  In  Pcinbrooks  valour  1  will  fight  and  dic« 


. 

?/w,Eythcr  I  «lrcame,ct  this  is  Ferdinand. 

F*r,My  fighc  deludes  iRC,or  flout  Pembroke  lyties, 

Prw.Ihricc  happy  honord,!  do  irobracc  my  friend, 

F*r»  Wclcome,oh  welcome  Pcmbrok,co  mync  atroes, 
Who«>  1  imagined,  death  had  tancfrom  me* 

P«»»The  like  did  I  by  Prmcely  Ferdinand: 
But  that  he  liues,my  (oulc  confounds  with  ioy. 

Frr  .  Tell  meldeare  friccdjfincc  our  vnlucky  figh^ 
Haue  you  heard  ought  of  my  difdainfull  Loocf 

P^Ofherandallthercftt  HcrfathaUucs: 
Thisiihii  (hield,andthisisgreatNauarst  . 

—  -  -     -  «jr  1  III* 


of 

This  Rodericks,  the  Duke  of  Orleancc, 
And  this  malicious  Burbons ;  all  die  which 
I  forc'tfrointhcoijto  bcautifiethy  fhrinc. 
But  tis  of  Katharine  chou de fir'ft  co  hcare: 
S  lie  likc.vifc  hath  bin  here;  her  flinty  heart* 
So  rruch  before  iaclind  to  cruelty, 
No  A-  waxcth  tender:  Hie  no  fooncr  faw 
Thy  pifturc  hercjbutby  hcaucas  prouiJence, 
Or  how  1  know  not,fhe  fo  doats  on  it, 
As  Ifuppofdc/hewould  a  dyed  for  hue. 

rVr.Has  then  my  fliaddow  and  fuppofcd  death 
Brought  that  to  pafle  tny  iiuing  lubftancc  could  not  r 

2em.  Ic  hath,2nd  ncucr  Lady  more  cnatnour'd, 
Then  now  is  Katharine  of  her  Ferdinand. 
I  told  her,  and  no  more  then  truth  I  cold, 
A  cunning  Caruer  had  cut  out  thy  fhapc 
And  whole  proportion  in  white  Alablafter* 
Which  I  intended  here  iliould  be  fet  vp, 
She  carncOly  entreated  flic  might  haue 
A  fight  of  it,and  dayly  be  permitted 
To  deck  thy  tombc  andftatue  with  f.veet  flowers. 
Slice's  but  euen  now  departed  to  that  end* 
And  will  (I  know)  be  quickly  hcrcagaync* 
No.v  foratTuranceldifTcmblenot, 
Inftcadof  thy  refemblance  cut  in  ftonc, 
Kneeic here  thy  ielfe,aad  heare  her  pitious  mone« 

fer,  Cocccnt,!  held  youreounfcll  for  the  bcft: 
Weclc  once  conclude  our  forrowcs  with  aicil* 

?irw.Sofc,t!  »cre's  a  cuihc :  nay,you  mult  be  bare^ 
And  hold  your  hands  vp,ts  the  maner  is. 

Fer.  What  if  I  held  a  bookc,as  if  I  prayed  ? 

P^w.Twcre  beft  of  all-,and  now  I  think  vpon't, 
Here  is  a  booke:  fo,kccpe  your  countenance, 
Vou  mu(l  imagine  now  you  arc  tranfforni'd. 
Yonder  (he  c^m^Sjin  any  cafe  ftir  not* 

Enter  K.*tb*rine. 

.  I  fear  r  I  haue  detracted  time  too  long, 

In 


In  my  detcimindefeiuke  tofty  Loue: 
But  lie  redeem  e  my  fault  with  double  care, 
Sec  where  his  fame  is  fee  vp:  kind  Knight, 
For  euei  Katharine  will  record  diy  truth. 
Ptm.HoJt  lay  you,Madanyitucc  very  likclum.- 
Kail*.  At  likc,as  it  ic  were  himiclte  indeed. 
And  would  to  God  my  prayers  uiiglw  be  hear  dg 
That  as  the  Image  of  Pigmalion  once, 
Life  might  delccnd  into  this  icnccleile  ftonc: 
Butthat  was  fay  wl,as  my  uci:rc  is  fond. 
Kclcntlefle  death  withholds  my  Ferdinand; 
And  no  incrcaty  may  rccouer  him. 
In  token  then  I  doc  repent  my  korne, 
That  1  was  ciucll  to  lo  kind  a  tricud, 
Thou  the  prefenter  of  his  abicntperlbn, 
Rcceiuc  thcic  iwcccstcby  temples  bcadornd 
With  this  frcih  garlandj  thy  white  Inory  iiand 
Boail  ci  this  Kiug,  which  it  chouwcrtahuc, 
bl>ould  bind  our  taythcs  vpinanuptiallknoc; 
But  lor  thou  canltiiot  be  remind  agayae, 
•lie  dwell  with  thee  in  death:  and  as  my  ipirit 
Mounts  to  the.  happy  manfion  of  thy  ipmc; 
So  to  accompany  thy  fliaddow  here, 
He  turnc  my  body  to  a  fliaddow  coo} 
And  kncehngthu8,con[ront  thy  filcnt  lockes, 


., 

Now  Ferdinaad,  behold  thy  Katharine  comes. 
F*r.  And  flic  is  welcome  vnto  Ferdinand. 

play  the  dark  for  both,and  fay  Amen. 


, 

But  the  true  eiiencc  of  your  wiflied  Louc. 
ffM  1  am  ifli«m»d  to  locke  him  in  the  face. 
ttr.Hidcnoethofc  fplrrdat  Jights,hcreafter  be 
A  conftant  wiic$it  fliallfufficefor  me. 
^-'.Heauen  caft  her  offyf  Katharine  proue  net  fo« 
.  Of  that  no  rno  re:  now  let  vs  hsfte  from  hence, 
iet  the  diffcnfion  lately  (prung 


Betwceoe  your  par  *mifPJiilip  Ukcvrife  gone, 
To  be  reueng'd  on  Burboss  trcchcry, 
Perhaps  may  ft  and  in  need  of  friendly  ayd : 
To  him  and  them  our  vowes  muft  ncxcbc  payd, 
?*  r.What Pcmbroak  coun!cls,wc  cofcnt vmo.  ExtitM, 

Philif. 

o  w  wiulcft  our  Arn, i cs  wearied  with  the  heat 
That  the  bright  funnc  cads  from  his  midday  throne, 
Abftayne  from  bloudy  entcrcourfe  or'warrc, 
lie  lead  thcc  Philip  vmo  Burbons  Teat. 

Pw7.  Ro Jorickc,thou  highly  iauoufcft  me  in  this, 
A  ad  doubt  not,if  my  comploc  take  cffeft , 
He  make  thcc  Duke  of  Burbon, 

Entsr  Live*  f  launder*  idttdRvrfan. 

tyd.  Stay  your  rpeach.heere  comes  Icing  Levvisi 
?Ai/.They  can  not  know  me,  1  am  Co  dilguifdc-  ? 
B*r/>.  Follow  my  counfayle,  and  immcdutly  begin  the 
I**,  W"hy,thc  iieac's  great,  (Battaylc. 

It  burnes  in  our  Armour  as  we  march. 
FlanM  burnc*  the  enemy  as  well  as  wee* 
Eur,  It  warmesourSouldiers  fpirits  &  makes  them  fcrc: 

I  had  rather  dye,then  when  my  bioud  is  hot, 

Be  avvde  by  count  ell, till  it  freeze  like  Ice; 

He  is  no  Souldier,thacfor  fcare  ot'hcat, 

Will  fuffcr  viftory  to  fly  the  field. 

I(a(f,\\y  Lord  ot  Burbon,yc  are  more  hot  then  wife, 
B*r»  RoJoriek,mc  thinkci  you  ire  rery  pcrcinptory. 
Hid.  It  is  in  zeale  of  the  gcnerall  good: 

Go  to  your  Tcnt,refrefh  your  vnfcorcht  lyafimes: 

There  draw  your  battels  modcll  rand  as  loone 

As  the  coole  winds  haue  fand  the  burning  Sunne, 

And  made  it  tractable  tor  trauaylcrs: 

Armc  y  oB9and  mount  rpon  your  birbed  Steed, 

lea*! 


thtryattof  Cbtuttry. 

Lead  foorthyoir  Souldiers,an  j  in  good  array, 
C  J»arge  brauely  on  the  Army  of  oar  foe. 

IrW.Thc  Dakc  of  Oricancc  hath  coanfeld  well, 
He  in  and  recreate  me  in  ray  Tent* 
Farewell^  my  Lord,when  you  refolue  to  fig  lit, 
Proclaymeyour  meaning  by  a  Canons  mouth, 
And  with  a  volley  I  will  aaf tvcrc  you.          Exit  Ltwtt. 

B  w.  If  you  will  need*  retyre/arewell  my  Lord. 
Ha  Rodor  icke,are  not  we  fine  Poly  tictans , 
That  hauc  To  quaintly  wrought  the  King  of  Fraunce 
Vnto  our  fa£hon,t  hat  he  threatens  warre, 
Againil  the  almoft  rcconcildc  Nauirf 

^.  But  this  is  nothing  to  the  aftcs  wcele  do : 
Come,come,my  Lord,y ou  tnflctimc  with  words: 
Sit  do  wne,  fie  do  wne,and  make  your  warlike  plot/ 
But  whcrfore  Hand  chefc  murdroos  Glaucs  fo  nyct 

PM  Touch  them  not, Rodorick,prythee  let  them  ftand. 

Bw.Some  papcr,pca,rtnd  incke.  Eaftf  Peter. 

Vcter.  My  Lord. 

B»r«  Poft  to  the  M after  Gunner* 
And  bid  him  plant  his  demy  culuerings 
Agaihit  the  lungs  pauilion, 

Prr<r.  Prefcntly. 

E«r«But  firitjbnng  pen  and  incke  and  paper  ftraight. 
Hodoricke}thou  (halt  afsift  mec  in  this  plot* 

/H.  Do  it  your  feJfe>  my  Lord,  I  haue  a  charge 
Of  Souldicrsj  that  are  very  mntinous, 
And  long  I  dare  not  ftay»for  feare  my  abfcnce 
Be  caufe  of  their  reuolt  vnto  Nauar. 

Uttr.  Then  to  your  Souldiers?  1  will  to  my  plot* 

PM  Away  my  Lord,  leaue  me  vnto  the  Duke, 

jftl»  Kill  youthcDuke,and  after  He  kill  thee» 
""  Bw.This  pen  is  itabbe d,and  it  will  not  write, 
^he Incke  that's  in  t he  Standagc  doth  lookc  black e, 
This  in  my  pen  is  turnd  as  red  as  bloud. 

PM.  The  reafon  that  the  plat  form  c  you  would  make, 
Muft  by  CMJS  hand  be  written  with  thy  bloud* 
H  ? 
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S  *r,Zounds,  what  art  cbou  that  threatens  Burboo  f  o  t 

Vhil.  Cue  that's  as  dcipcr  at-carclcllc  of  his  life, 
As  thou  art  time  rous5andfearft;o  dye, 

£«r,  Comeft  thou  to  kill  me  f 

¥bl.lf  Iflumldfayno, 

This  weapon  would  condcomc  mcj  which  I  (ejz'd 
Of  purpo  (e,Bur  bo  11,10  bcreaue  liny  life* 

£0r,VVhy  ,fond  man,mad  u>an,know'ft  thou  what  thoa 

jflWc  I  know  it:Burbon,and  1  know  befidcs,      (docft? 
What  thou  wouluft  fay,  to  daunt  my  rcfolucion* 

E«r^.  What  would  l(a>r 

Phtl.  Why  ',  that  this  place  is  death, 
As  being  thy  1  ent,  enuiron'd  with  thy  flaucsj 
Where  ir  jLkiilthce,ti$impofTibIc 
To  (cape  with  life:  this,Bui  L»on,thou  wouldlt  lay: 
i>otljiulipisooc  to  be  Uiou'd  v\ich  wotds. 


i*  I  PbiiJp,  bellamiraes  Loue, 
Whole  beauty,  viiiayncjthou  huftpoyfoned: 
For  which  I  hauc  vow'dthy  deadi,and  thou  lhalt  dyCf 
.Thcictore  betake  you  to  what  fence  you  will, 
Anio  jigit  this  bunule  chulc  one  weapon  terthj 
And  lihe  a  worthy  Duke  prepare  thy  ielfe, 
in,  knightly  mancr  to  detenu  chy  lite  : 
For  I  will  fight  with  thcc,anu  kill  thce  too, 
Or  thou  iiiaj  t  giue  an  end  vnto  my  life* 
But  if  thou  call  vaco  thy  tlaucs  for  hclpe, 
£urboA,my  ivvord  lhali  nayle  thee  to  the  wall.* 
And  ihiiike  Prince  Philip  is  a  Prince  indeed, 
To  giuc  thce  this  aduantage  for  thy  life. 
**r,Boy,I  will  fcotrgcyour  inlolence  with  death, 


C  Iv  I  am  flayne. 

.  ?  lurc!er,rnurdcr,Burbo!i  the  Duke  is  flayne. 
*<W.  Pcace^odorick)  lam  Philip  thy  tkarc  friend 
Af^iTboUf  rt  acoumcrfet,  Ikuow  thce  not« 


the 

T?jW/»Didft  not  thou  guide  me  vnto  Burbons  Teat? 
,  Iguid«thectothc  Tcutflknovvehce  HOI, 
will  no  man  hcarc  my  voycef 


•* 


Pft,  Yes,hcr c  are  chofe  can  hear c  well  y nough. 
Where  is  the  murdcred,and  the  murderer? 

IW«  Pet  er.bc  hold  thy  raaftcrs  breathlefTe  truncke, 
And  there's  Prince  Philip  thae  hath  murdered  him. 

Prr.Toauoyd  prolixity,  lie  kill  him : 
Yv=:  fir  it  giue  me  leaue  to  wccpc  for  my  mafter* 

Ro^Firft/eyzethe  murdcrcr,and  after  wcepe« 

P^Vt  He  rhac  tirft  rencures  to  attach  ray  life, 
Let  hini  be  lure  he  hath  a  life  to  fparc : 
For  1  will  fend  one  breachletfe  to  the  graoe* 

Pet.  You  chat  haue  nyne  Iiucs)aflfaulc  the gentlemaiu 

K«^.  What  peafants,dare  you  not  attach  the  fiaue? 
He  ray fc  the  whole  Carapc,but  ile  apprehend  him* 
Alarum  drummcs:  Souldiers,incircle  him, 
And  eyther  apprehend  or  day  the  wretch. 


Pern.  Tis  princely  Philip,tclpe  to  refcue  him. 

J^?<i.  What  f  hues  are  thefe  that  dare  oppolc  cheCcluci, 
In  rcfcue  of  a  murderer  'gainft  an  Hoft  t 

Frr.  Such  as  will  make  thee,Rodouck,  fly  for  life. 

Pet*  Zounds,  men  are  mortallj  to  auoyd  proh'xit>'s  my 
Lord  of  Orlcance,  yeur  beft  c«urfeis  flyiogi  and  therein  I 
will  be  your  follower, 

Rmi,  Fly  before  thre^aad  be  thusftrong? 
*Twere  raadneflfe« 

Pto,  We  trifietimcjlct'idi-iuc  them  from  the  Tent, 

H  4 
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,  Line,  worthy  Philip,  Pembrookc  bids  thec  liut| 
That  did  fufpcft  this  corrmlot  at  the  combe, 
When  in  the  honour  of  Prince  Ferdinand, 
You  did  rcfignc  your  (lucid, 

Phil.  Th'Earle  or"  Pembrookc  I 

Ftr.  And  Ferdinand  tliac  loucs  theeashis  foule. 

Phi/.  Two  liues  I  owe  my  ibrrcs,  befide  mine  o  .vnc, 
In  fending  inc  two  friends  of  iuch  import. 
Durllyou  aducniurethorow  the  enemies  Campe, 
And  put  your  hues  in  danger  to  faue  mine  ? 

Pern.  The  rumour  of  the  Duke  of  Burbons  death, 
Hath  fo  poflcft  the  Canape  with  admiration, 
That  they  regardlcflc  furfer  all  to  pa  lie  : 
Only  r  his,  Rodor  ick  wakens  them  a  little; 
But  cannot  weane  them  from  their  wondring  minds* 

fbth  That  Roderick  is  a  perfect  villaync  turn'd  : 
For  though  he  guided  roe  vnto  his  Tent, 
And  gaue  his  liking  that  the  Duke  fhould  dy  cj 
Yet  how  the  villaync  cryed  to  murder  me. 
But  comc,m  this  conf  ufion  let's  be  gone, 
Tis  dangerous  to  abide  in  Burbons  Tent. 
RodoNcke,tliou  art  the  next  mull  tafte  of  death: 
That  taske  once  done,  we  fhall  with  little  pay  ne, 
Our  angry  fathers  reconcile  agayne. 


,Thc  Alarum  founded  in  the  enemies  Campe. 
Now  for  Nauir  and  Fame,  ftand  to  it,  (irs, 

B*».  Hart,  (land  to  it  ?  hccrc's  fomc  of  vs  kno  wes  hovt 
to  runnc  av?  ay,  and  t  Acy  be  put  to  it  :  Though  wee  haue 
leit  o«r  brauc  Gcnerall,thc  Earlc  of  Pembroke',  yee 

here; 


-. 

* 
• 


tit  trydl  of  Cbcudry. 

here's  Caualiero  Bowyer,  Core  and  Nod,  by  I  efu,  found 
CarcUjafid  Mahound  and  Termagant  coroeagamifcvs, 
•  wscle  fight  with  them.  Couragio,  tny  heart*,  S,  George 
for  the  ho  nour  of  England  t  ,.  : 

Haft.  The  aduerlc  part  comes  on,  fight  gallantly* 

i 

fnter  frMttci,  thunders,  undSottldiers^  with 
Drum  *»d  Co  torn  '.» 

1*9  «  Is  falfe  Nauar  fo  tliirfty  to  drinke  blou4f 
That  he  muitioyne  the  Squadron  of  his  troops, 
Betorethe  dgnallof  the  bactel'sgiuen. 
Belike  you  thought  to  take  vs  vnprepardc* 
No»king,car  wrong  hangs  like  a  watch  before  vs, 
And  makes  vs  nomber  eucry  fliorulynd  minute^ 
Till  your  lines  anfwere  for  our  Daughters  death; 
Charge.braue  fpirits:  Saint  Denis  now  for  Fraunce* 

NM«  Saint  Denis  for  Nauar:  Alarum  Drums. 


ht  >Fr4wi  ft  put  t*  tbew9rf,ttittrt 
ke  *nd  Pettrjbt  fight  conttntttd^itd 


Lew.  Nauar  and  his  weake  force*  make  retire  : 
Purfuc  them,  Sir  s,rhe  viftorieis  ours. 

R«</,Be  like  (hruM  Lions  'roongft  a  Heard  of  Bcafts, 
RurheleiTe  and  bloudy  flaugiirers  all  yon  mcccc, 
Till  proud  Nauar  be  flayn,or  kufe  your  feet.* 
Saint  Denisjaijd  cry  murder  through  the  hcit. 


Prm.Hc  chat  ftcps  forward  with  t  murdring  thought, 
Marries  him  felfe  to  death.  Fraunce,  ceafe  the  fight: 
They  are  Frenchmen  you  purfue,French  men  you  fliouW 
Dig  not  for  Tray  tors  loue  your  fubiefts  graue.        (laue« 

iw.What  frantickc  knights  are  thoft  that  dare  oppofe 

I  Their 
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Their  finglc  force againft  our  multitude!?  (creafe4 

VktU  1  hofe  thac  wifli  you  and  Frauncc  bright  fames  en- 
So  you  would  chafe  hence  war,  and  welcon-c  peace. 
J^.  Thac  was  the  Tr*>  tor,  thac  (lew  royall  Bur bon,' 
Ttt.  Downe  with  the  viilaynes. 
f(ttl.  Souldiers,  Icy  zc  on  him, 
And  then  purlue  NV.uar  with  (uddrn  deaeh. 

f  rr.h'rc  the  lead  iuyrc  rail  from  his  kingly  headf 
Rodorick,thy  bafetrunck  fhall  be  butchered, 
Vem .  W  ill  you  accept  of  peace  • 

.  Follow  Nauar. 
*,  Downc  vrith  chac  murderer. 


VVeelc  Uue  Nauar,sr>d  chafe  you  hence  in  fight 

Pow.Nayifmilc  nor,though  our  number's  few, 
Our  great  hearts  tel!  vs,wc  ihallconquercyou. 
Alarum,  and  b.  Gccrge* 


jlKy  fight.  EuterKwr  Mtj  hi/  facts: 
trauact  chafitavety, 


Frauncc  and  his  daunted  forces  giuci  YS  ground  t 
Charge^charge  agay  nc,and  we  are  Co&querourst 

P£»V.  brandy  or  ne're  llirre  agay  ne, 

K4«,  What  nicanc  thefe  Knights  ? 

Prw.To  Hop  your  paflage  this  way  ,^reat  Naiiar« 
I  charge  thee,by  the  duty  of  a  King, 
Thy  loue  to  Iumce,and  thy  fubiefts  Iiues, 
3fou  found  retrcat,and  made  a  peace  with  Fraunce. 

K**.  A  peace,  and  haue  the  vantage  of  the  day  I 

Bty*  That's  a  tricke,by  lefajto  mocke  an  Ape:  wee'tf 
Aonc  of  that* 

*[**,  Wce'le  hauc  no  peacc,but  what  our  fwords  cast 
Follow  the  chafe.  (make* 

PkiL  Arc  you  grownc  info  lent  ? 

For 


For  cac  light  puffe  of  fortune  prouesitfo  t 
Kay,  th«fl  our  (Words  turnc  to  your  cuerthrow. 

t  9  tnddrtut  in  K&gr, 


-.Tlut  was  my  father  t  hat  youfo 
/.  You  did  as  much  to  mine* 
POM,  Princcs,agrcc:  for  ce  canoe  end  this  war.but  policy, 
Therefore  difpcarfc  your  fclu?s,and  Jet  our  Squires, 
With  Trumpets  in  their  m  ouches  fou  nd  lovvd  retreat, 
Where  you  perceiue  the  fight  mo  ft  violent* 
The  ftrangencflc  of  which  aft  will  ftraight  aware, 
When  they  (htllheare  both  peace  and  war  dcnounc'd, 
And  onefeifeinitant^they  will  foon.c  retire. 
To  kno  w  the  iilue,  I  }n  nccs.fal  1  to  worke:      * 
Tis  worke  of-  charity,  'twould  doe  me  good, 
If  we  couM  rnd  this  batecll  without  bloud. 

Fer.  1  hope  we  fhail:  farewell  ,  lie  to  nr>y  charge- 

Pern.  The  like  will  Pcmbrooke. 

'Phi,  Philip  is  not  laft, 
Yet  though  I  f^ekc  the  fafcty  of  my  Trends, 
Roderick  fliall  lofe  his  b!oud,e*rc  this  fight  endi< 


Tbomafiti. 


.  Struggle  not,  ftriue  not,  yoorfweete  heart  Bow- 
yer  cannot  iauc  you.  Without  prolixity,  you  muftgoc 
with  rnee. 


P*t»  And  the  God  of  warre  come  in  thy  defence,  my 
humour  is  to  kill  him*   Coir  e  away. 
Enter  Bowyer* 

&  B«  IP.  By  lefu,&  you  go  this  way,you  muft  pay  cu(lom« 
Zounds,yotf  pickt-hatc'.i  Caualiere  petticotc-monger,  caa 
you  find  time  now  to  be  catching  Tkomnfa*  come,«icliucr, 
«byZcnacrib,<&  «h€  life  of  king  Charlcnaayncjilethrafh 

I  3  yow 


The  Hi/lory  of 

your  eoxcombc,  as  they  doc  henncs  at  Shrooetyde  ?  BO, 

will  yiounoc  doe,  you  Tan-fat?  zoundsjtHen  haue  at  you* 

Tkey  fight  f>twyer  bttb  tbt  wt*eh,r  (jetted  by  France, 

-,     recovered  by  N«*4r  :  Phthp  mtetet  [{odorick^fcfcHcd  by 

Peter:  retreat  is  founded  f  he  enemiei  bcgt*toretirft[{e- 

dtrii  kjbtfd  by  'Philip.  Enter  At  feuer*U  Joores^fter  rt* 


Ftr.  Arc  the  King!  feuerd  ?  will  chcy  bow  to  peace? 
T>cmi  Peace  is  a  welcome  gheft  vnto  their  hearts: 

But  Rodorickbjlikc  «  greedy  cnuious  cfiurle, 
Fearing  tofpend  h  is  tvcalth,(lill  keeps  them  backe, 
Tis  he  exafperatesthc  Princes  hate  : 
And  when  our  Trumpets  call  themtorctyre, 
He  with  war  res  clangor  fees  them  on  agayne, 
Vnlcflc  he  be  re  moou*dtour  labour's  loft, 

F*r«  Ic  (hall  not;  for  ile  fecke  him  througfuhe  Hoft, 
And  with  this  fword  pare  off  the  Tray  tors  head, 

*em.  Doe,and  lie  fcowrechefe  ranks  :  if  Pctnbrokseye 
Encounters  Ins,  he  meets  his  Tragedy, 

vtUriuM,  Enter  TbiJiftfurfi4tng  IWtricfo 

r 

•      fbil.  Stay  >war  like  friends,and  ayd  me  in  renenge. 

F*  r.  Thai  is  Rodoricke, 
%'^im,  Heere's  the  Tray  tor,ftrike  him  downe, 
1>bl.  Who  lifts  his  arrae  at  him,ftrikcs  at  my  brcft* 
Rod.  Why  haue  you  thus  ring'd  me  about  with  fwordsf 
Phil.  To  (hew  the  ethou  rnuft  dye. 
1W.  What  haue  1  doncj 
That  thus  you  labour  my  dclhuflion  ? 

Ttmt  Thou  wcr't  a  party  id  all  Burbo.ns  wrongs,    ^ 
Per.  Falfcly  term'd  Ferdinand  a  Rauifhcr, 
frw4S«t  difcord  'cwixt  thefe  Kings. 
yMPraftifed  my  death.  1% 

Ptm.  Viilayne.for  this,our  fworJs  fhall^  ftcp  thy  breath. 

F*r,  Stand 


F*r«  Stand  not  to  argue,  let's  all  runnc  at  him* 

lV/»/#  Now  as  you  louc  my  loue,or  prize  mine  honour, 
Touch  not  the  Traytor,hc  is  Philips  foe; 
And  none  but  I  muft  vvorkc  Lis  oucrt'^row. 
Thrice  in  the  bactell  he  was  rcicued  from  me  : 
But  now  hec's  falnc  into  the  Lyons  paw, 
From  whence  the  whole  world  cannot  ranfome  him* 
Preferuers  of  my  life,  heroick  friends, 
Be  you  my  lafery,  keepc  theb>ouldycr«  off, 
Whilft  in  the  audit  by  fay  re  and  equall  fight, 
I  fend  this  Tray  tor  to  eternal!  night* 

Ptrd.  By  heauen  agreed* 

Prw.Heere  P'embrooke  Cakes  his  ftand: 
Come  Fraunce  and  all  the  world,!  will  not  ftart, 
Til  Philips  knightly  (word  pcarte  Rodericks  hart. 

Rod.  Accurtt,  I  am  bctrayd,mcompaft  round  ; 
Now  ly  fe  and  hope  and  ftatc  muftkifle  the  ground* 

Pbtl.  Rodorick,thou  fecft,all  waycs  are  ftopt  coflitj 
Be  defperat  thcn,figl)t  braucly,and  io  die* 


:  er,ttr  to 

Jtowycr:&SoMldiers\to  Ferdinand 
ders  &  Souldtert'.tbey  fi^bt  and  k??fe  them 
RodorickfttK>*Mfc*fc9JtMf(fpti»  (he  mi 


Phil,  Now  are  his  trechencs  repaid  with  death; 
Philip  and  Pernbrooke9found  your  rctrcatt 
With  better  hopejin  hint  all  hatred  eades: 
The  king$  will  now  louepeace,*  ioone  be  friendi* 


ff0».£ounds,neuerrunnefor  the  mattery  fcratcht  face 
can  not  feme  your  turne,wc  mult  haue  bioudy  nofest  iUd 
on  y  out  gard  :  &  1  do  not  make  haggafle  puddings  of  your 
gutteijllenctierdomiaier  in  the  long  Alley  ca  agayne. 

I  3  PfHr.Cym- 


TSc  Hi/lory  if 

P*f*rCytnnell,llc  crackcyou  for  this,  Tie  teach  you  to 

dealcwuhPeccr  dc  Lions,  aud  that  without  prolixicie. 
.  Do;  hauc  ac  you  in  carneft:  S4Gcorgc,you  rogue. 

::  Bcuyerkjlli  him. 

r.  So,  there's  for  your  prolixities  :  there's  for  Tho. 
mifin  :  the  Thornbackly  llauc,  a^  J  he  were  made  of  tny 
thing  buc  grilles,!  am  t  pu-npha:  'Shartyhe  had  no  roet- 
tie  111  him  :  yet  ho  v  the  viihyne  crak't  and  domiuier4 
when  he  was  liuing  :  ah,  firra;ncner  gry  n  for  the  matter,' 
tis  Capcayae  Bo.vycr  that  fpeaks  it.  When  the  a  meet  it 
the  great  D:  uilljcomincnci  me  to  hi  n  ,  and  fay,  I  lent  him 
thec  for  a  new  yeies  gift  :  and  chert's  one  Sarhboys  to,  as 
arrant  a  bloud-fuckcr,  and  asnotsbUacoward>aseuer 
drew  weapon  in  a  bawdy  houfej  heecarryes  mymarkea* 
bout  him  r  if  Dicke  Bo.vycr  be  not  writ  a  bouutifull  be* 
ncfaftor  in  hell  for  oiy  good  de«ds}in  fending  chicher  fuch 
Canibals,  I  am  a  Rabbit-fucker  $  yet  1  iconic  to  vaunt  of 
my  deeds  too*  They  found  a  rctrcit:  farewell,  Peter,  and 
learne  herearce*  what  it  is  to  be  riuall  to  an  EngliiH  gentle* 
man^CauaJiero  Bowyer,  one  of  the  nyne  wort  I.  yes. 


lA  rttrgyt.Enter/it 

.  *t  the  it  her 


£rv«  Nauir,  why  haoc  you  founded  a  retreyt  ) 
Will  your  proud  iwarc  decline  and  call  vs  Lord  ? 
N**,  We  thought  by  the  faync  laguage  of  your 
Fraunce  would  haue  kno-.vne  his  errour,  and  beg'd  peace. 
Lnf.  Fraunce  beg  a  peace  ! 
N*vt  Nauar  call  you  his  Lord! 
ft**.  Why  did  you  ccalc  the  nghc,and  found  recreatf  . 
.  Not  we,by  this  beard:  not  vvc,by  the  life  of  Pharo* 
oiir  Trumpets  guided  by  your  fay  oting  breath, 

Dchorted 


iht  try  all  ofCbtualry. 

]D  c  Hor  ted  v$  from  w  ar,an  u  founded  peace, 
Lev.  Nauar  derides  vs, 
rv/M.  Frauocc,tisycuthacdoo*f. 

sra  and  brandy  let  vs  ccee  more  toot 


I'tttrin 


.  Kings  of  Nauar  and  1  uunce,  why  doe  you  (hoi 
Wuh  tiuill  butchery  wound  chisbkfied  land, 
Which  like  a  mother,  troiii  her  mcicicg  cyc», 
Sheds  cry  nifon  tc4rc&,  to  ice  you  enctnyesi 
Lewes  01  r  raunc  c,  wherein  hath  great  Nauar 
Pangud  your  itite,thatyou  fhouid  profccute 
\V;ar  with  her  Urgiitruiwe:  howhailipraunce 
Sowed  iuiii  muetcrate  hate  wulun  your  brcft, 
That  to  ccriicund  him,  you  will  vudcrgoc 
1  he  oiphsms  i  ui  (c,thc  widdovics  tcarcs  &  crief  , 
Whole  iuiihar.cs  in  thefe  warrcs  luueloil  their  Jiues^ 
tVcyot  contend,  dilcourlc  yourgrieuances* 

L«wt  i  a  He  Ferdinand  hisionne,  rauuht  our  child* 

Frr4  Now  by  my  Knighthood,  bonor9and  thisgagC| 
FraunccjiJc  approue  you  wrong  thatfcrdua  and* 

Pibi/,  Who  can  accuiehim? 

JLnr*  1  hat  did  Roderick. 

Pfw.That  Tray  torpor  a  deed  fofalfe 
Kath  aufwcred  it  by  this,t  i:en  with  his  foulc, 

N4*,Our  lonne,  and  valour*  blooruCith 
By  Lewe*  trechery  were  butchered.  (Brooke, 

Pti/.  Were  (he  w  hole  world  icy  nd  in  fo  ralfe  a  thing, 
Alone  Ide  combat  all,and  cleere  the  King. 

Pr*».}  rauj.ct  ncuer  had  cie(iignc  in  their  two  deaths. 

K**.He  leagu*d  with  Burbon^tliat  deftrpydmy  «bild» 

IrW«  He  f-oy  toned  her  defer  uedly* 

phil.  That  deed  ot  frame 
Cue  off  his  iife^iid  rac'd  out  Burbpns  name« 
j>w«  His  deatli  (baibe  thy  dcath}for  thy  hand  Hue  him. 
Htf»«Thii  other  in  the  battcll  twice  to  day. 

1  4  Uadt 


TbcPl/loryof 

Made  TS  retire  %Fraunce,fliall  wcioy  ne  in  league, 
Till  we  haue  vcng'd  our  malice  on  thrfc  knights  • 
le w.Nauar,a£rccd.  Souldiers,  this  kyld  your  Lords* 
K  4w.  A  nd  ».his  our  fame:  Ice's  oiangle  them  with  ("words, 
P*«».  Take  truce  a  whiL  with  rage:  hearc  what  wcc'lc 
TlmKn'ghtflcw  Butboiyliisinforftyo^flyj  (vrgci 

Thcrforeyou  hate  ehcm,and  tor  lute  the/  die* 
Since  then  croc  vertue  is  disfigured, 
Delete  trod  do;vne,»«d  tlwir  beroick  worth, 
In  tulbce  ooomd  onT^ycors  meriCf,Death: 
Behold  thete  two,which  tboufands  could  not  daunt, 
But  your  vngratitudc,on  bended  knee, 
Yceld  vp  their twnordi  to  bide  your  tyranny, 
*Twa>  Isekild  Burbon:  ityouloue  him  dead, 
Shew  it  by  firing  off  this  valunt  head: 
Do  you  the  Iike;io this  rcuengc  apace, 
They  teare  not  chr  ean,and  Icorne  to  beg  for  grace, 
IeW,  And  they  rhall  find  none* 
N*«  Knighisjtryumpli  in  death, 
We  are  your  headfuicn,  Kmr-  ^allftopyour  breath. 

Tkeytakf  ,  tuctr  ti      'ts. 
Le\V,  Philip,  my  ic'nc! 

K*u.  Young  Fcrd  .aadmyioy!  (^°y» 

Pern,  Call  them  not  fonnes.whom  you  would  tayne  1+ 
N4«.  Hold  not  our  age  too  long  in  decpc  lufpcdt. 
Art  thuu  Ferdinand  ?* 
I«r,  And  thou  Philip  ? 

Fer.  We  arc  die  friendly  fonnes  of  aduerfe  parents, 
Your  long  loft  children,  though  iuppoied  flaync, 
We  liuir,and  come  to  ioy  your  age  agayne. 
N*«.  Welcome  all  earthly  bhflfe. 
Lew,  Welcome, dearc  child, 
Thv  prefencc  halfc  our  forro»»  hath  exil'd, 
Pew.  Ho  .v  Toon  this  S  cene  is  chag'd !  thofe  that  cue  now 
Were  tvcrac  warres  feruants,  no«r  to  peace  do  bow: 
Then  Pembrooke^nue  to  make  their  wyes  more  lull. 
Scf|kJnglyfa:het,to  that  princely  fonnc. 


f/;e  tryalltfCtcvalry* 

PcitbicoVc,the  hated  wurdcrerof  feis  friend: 
Pembrokcjthat  did  dcuiuethce  from  his  tibiae, 
And  cue  (o  many  paflagcs  ot  death, 
In  his  indcarcd  boiome,huccbly  thus 
Forgets  his  iio«our,anU  from  your  hyc  hand, 
Inuokes  icuenge  tor  wounding  Ferdinand* 

Ffr.  it  ill  he  luroiotmcs  me  in  an  honoured  lou*» 
Rife^friendjor  if  thou  ftnu'il  to  hatie  the  worMf 
In  mc,as  in  a  glaile,( ec  a  ralle  friend. 
Behold,!  Kneeic,and  here  proclayme  to  all, 
My  rricndfliip's  brokc,but  thine  iubftanciall. 
Ka«  M  odcl  of  ver  tue,honord  Pcmbroks  Efrlc, 
Rife  in  as  dear  c  regard  as  Ferdinand* 
Oh,  had  I  Bellanura  once  in  hold, 
^ge  would  tuinfc  youth,  &  i  fhould  ne're  be  old. 

Irw.  Had  1  my  Kathanna  once  agayne, 
Our  toy  were  tiico  ilreccht  to  the  highcit  ftrayne: 
JBuc  flic  was  r auifhc,and then  murchered,, 

Pbtl.  Bear e  noc  tbat  hard  opinion:  Rodericks  teung 
Slaundred  chac  Prince,and  did  his  vertue  wrong, 

?**»«  Lewis  of  Fraunce,heare  what  an  Engbih  Earlc 
Speaks  in  the  front  and  view  of  all  thy  Hoft : 
It  eucr  Ferdinand  (lay  ad  Katharines  honour, 
1  was  a  party :yet  in  all  your  Campe, 
Who  dares  itep  forth  and  call  me  raui(hei^ 
No|  hrauuccjknow  Pembroke  isanEnglifhnaan, 
Highly  dcnu'd,  yet  higher  in  my  thoughts; 
And  for  to  regiitcr  some  alts  in  brafle, 
Which  all-deuourmg  time  (hall  ne're  rsccout, 
Haue  I  through  all  the  Courts  of  Cbriftcndomt, 
In  knightly  trvall  prou'd  my  vertue  found, 
Kaifd  Hnglauds  fame  aloft  jand  fliall  I  now, 
In  her  ne«  continent,  her  neighbour  Realme, 
Fraunce,oowhofcbofoinc  I  may  ftaudandlcc 
That  bleflcdfoylc,that  bred  and  foftred  me, 
Soyle  all  my  late  got  honour,  to  confcnt 
Veto  a  royal)  Princes  rauifliment? 

K 


Tk  Hijlory  of- 

Idc  fooncr  from  a  mountayne  cad  my  felfc, 

Or  from  a  hungry  Lyon  teare  hi*  pray, 

Then  dare  to  ait  a  deed  fo  infamous  i  Inter 

But  words  arc  ay  re  :  Lewis,  behold  this  facej    tbtntt*. 

This  proues  our  honour  clcerc  from  all  difgrace* 

ZtfwvMy  Katharine! 

Pi*/,  My  dearc  fitter! 

Frr,  My  fayrc  Louc  ! 

Tern.  Sce,Pnucci,Ioucs  eficft  :  (Tie  flies  your  hand, 
To  Hue  imbrac*t  with  her  deare  Ferdinand. 

Lew*  And  hcauen  forbid  that  we  fhouid  funder  chew* 
Nauarircach  me  thy  hand  :  grym  vrar  is  tied, 
/i  nd  peace  fhallendthcfatnciaanupcull  bed* 
Sonrte  Philip,  ratify  your  filters  choycc. 

r^i/.Euen  with  uoy  foule:  for  euer  liue  you  blcft, 
Oh  Bcliamua,had  not  curled  Burbon, 
For  beauty  robd  thy  cheeks  with  Ltproiir: 
Hadll  them  but  ftayd  with  me,as  is  their  liace, 
So  had  bin  mine,  happy  and  fortunate* 


folletoinz  vitb  *Sc4rfto*btrf*ctt 

.  By  your  lea  ue,fvveetblouJs  :  may  a  Gentleman 
or  fo  ,  drceyue  two  or  three  ounces  of  words  m  this 
aflembly  S* 
l*v»  Y  oa  tnay. 

C/tfr.Is  there  not  a  young  Kings  fonneamongft  you, 
who  treading  the  fteps  of  his  ratber,is  called  Pnuip  ? 
Phil.  I  am  the  manthou  feekft. 

r/w.Thcn  tbe  old  faying  is  verified,  He  that  fecks,rhall 
find.   Heere  ist  poorckinlsvoomnof  rnine  would  dcfirc 
.ionic  priuate  conference  withyou,pr  fo. 
PHU  Withtuc?  whom  fee  I  \  Bellamira  I 
.  Diughtcr  ! 

Do  not  deride  my  woes»  fpeake/peake,  I  pray* 
Lookc  nocio  ftracgc,u  is  thy  loutly  Lose, 

Thus 


tbttryaEof  Cbeua/ry. 

Thus  man sged»te  approuc  thy  coaftaftcy* 
Embrace  her  them  and  now  Naaar  and  Frauacc^ 
Here  end  your  ftrife,and  let  all  hatred  fait, 
And  tarnt  cliis  warrc  to  Hymens  reft iuali. 

Nau*  This  Pembrooks  <oan(ell  we  fubfcribe  vnto. 

Znv«The  like  dot  la  prance:  LouersimbiaceyomrLouef| 
And Captiines^ioy ne your  BaBds9Hiix power  with  power, 
And  let  tliafe  f words, which  lat«  were  drawae  for  Jeat^ 
Sleepetn  theirfhcatfies.  Yon^  worthy  Pcmbrooke, 
And  all  your  follower!,  (hall  receyac  our  faupuri, 
In  plenteous largeiTe:  fo/ec  on  to  Court} 
Sound  Drums  and  Truinpets,deafc  the  ayrc  ftkh  cryes, 
A  ad  fil  I  eche  fu&icfts  heart  with  ioy  e$  increafc, 
T'applaud  our  childr cnt  ioac,  and  this  day ei  peace* 


FINIS. 
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